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SOME ACCOUNT OF A GREAT MAN, AND 
OF A LITTLE COUPLE. 

Mh. Hamilton Howard Hamilton was a 
great man, literally and figtiratively. Tall and 
stout, altogether of a portly presence, his most 
spiteful detractor could not, by the utmost licence 
of speech^ }iave called him otherwise. And as for 
mental grandeur, this was derived from two sources, 
— pride of birth, and pride of wealth. Like tj«^ 
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Streams meeting and crossing, they hedged him 
round on every side, perpetually threatening to 
swamp those better sympathies, which still did oc- 
casionally stretch beyond this chilly barrier. He 
boasted of the blood of the Howards and the Hamil- 
tons, and had married a lady whose maternal grand- 
mother was a Cavendish. I cannot tell you how 
many quarterings there were on his shield, which, by 
the bye, people had abundant opportunity of study- 
ing ; for his armorial bearings figured not only on 
hall chairs and carriage panels, but were emblazoned 
in stained glass windows, and woven in table nap- 
kins; they gave dignity to the binding of books, and 
were trodden under foot as the pattern of an oil- 
cloth. The Worcester manufacturers had taken five 
years to complete a dinner service, to match the oil- 
cloth ; and silver forks and silver waiters ahke pro- 
claimed their owner. Finally, the renowned Coat 
of Arms, had been cast in plaster, and stuck over the 
door of the counting-house; but had been taken 
down after a month's service at the entreaty of the 
Co., Mr. H. H. Hamilton yielding in the matter 
fi'om a dreadful suspicion that one of his clerks had 
been laughing at him. But, as he sometimes said, 
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since he had condescended to become a merchant, 
it was the more necessary he should keep up ances- 
tral associations. 

Now the *' Co." was one Mr. Jeremiah Merry- 
thorpe ; and really it was too bad always to dwindle 
down that polysyllabic appellation to such a miser. 
.able abbreviation. Mr. Merry thorpe was a little 
man literally, but not figuratively ; for though nei- 
ther a scholar nor a wit — and not even a genius, 
his wisdom was that wisdom of the heart, which, 
in the balance the angels hold, weighs down all 
the headache- giving-looking books that ever were 
written, from those of papyrus, which, perhaps, 
Noah saved in the ark, down to the steam-pro- 
duced octavos, of this present year of Grace. I 
know the phrenologists say, that the " heart" is in the 
" head ;'* but little Mr. Merrythorpe's heart seemed 
to pervade his whole being. I cannot fancy it could 
have been stowed away in any human cranium what- 
soever. As for pedigree, he was the son of an indus- 
trious, but not over prosperous, tradesman; and 
there was a family tradition about a grandfather, but 
beyond him even the oracle of Rumour was silent. 
Mr. Merrythorpe received a tenth of the profits of 
A 2 
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the house of Hamilton and Co., and the partnership, 
which commenced a quarter of a century ago, came 
ahout in this way. 

Jeremiah Merrythorpe had been for some years 
a fisuthful and most valuable servant in the establish- 
ment ; and though not called the chief clerk, received 
more than any one else Mr. Hamilton's confidence. 
Indeed, his perfect integrity had often been tested ; 
and, on one occasion, during that gentleman's ab- 
sence from England, on a tour with his family, his 
clear sightedness, correct judgment, and promptness 
of action, had saved Mr. Heimilton from suffering 
by a forgery, perpetrated against him to a ruinous 
extent. But for want of Mr. Merrythorpe being the 
person in authority, for want of his having legitimate 
power, all his judicious proposals were periled in the 
execution ; and Mr. Hamilton returned to London 
only just in time to thank his faithful friend for 
the delays which alone he had been able to effect, 
but which had now saved every thing, and to per- 
ceive that in another day he would have been 
defeated by Circumstances. Mr. Hamilton was 
really grateful ; and half from gratitude, and half as a 
wise precaution for the future, he received him as 
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a junior partner, retaining his abilities as a servant, 
but thus giving him authority over every other. 

Mr. H. H. Hamilton resided in Hyde Park 
Square. Mr. Jeremiah Merrythorpe, for reasons 
of his own, lived at Hampstead : and a pretty 
cottage home was his, though built at the side of 
a hUl, with a precipitous gravel path leading from 
the gate, to which strangers generally made an objec- 
tion ; but, comparatively speaking, few strangers 
came to the cottage, and when people had been there 
once or twice, they found so much about it to like, 
that they got into the knack of the break-neck path, 
and did not mind it a bit. Woodbine and jessa- 
mine crept roimd the house, as if there were some- 
thing they yearned for about it ; and sent in their 
odours at door and window like messengers of love. 
The garden, however, was the ladies' especial pride 
and care, indeed, they spent " a fortune" upon it; 
while Mr. Merrythorpe's chief pride was in two 
living flowers, his wife and daughter, whom, when 
poetically inclined, he called his rose and rose-bud. 
Rose, by the way, was retdly the name of his wife. 

But the garden roses had quite done blowing, at 
the time of which I speak. It was a cold, rainy 
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squally morning, in what the calendar — to the great 
mystification of the young — calls Autumn; but 
which contradictory English people persist in consi- 
dering Winter. 

"I'll do it — yes, I will, this very day," cried 
Mr. Merrythorpe, shaking himself into his warm 
great- coat, and suflfering his throat to be enveloped 
by a woollen scarf of vast dimensions; a service 
which his wife performed with all the neatness and 
expedition arising from long practice. "Ill do it 
Kosy, that I will, what's the use of talking about it 
any longer ?" 

" I wish it were over," said the lady vdth. a 
gentle sigh — the sigh of one not at all accustomed 
to sighing. 

"Never fear; Mr. Hamilton wo 'n't care a bit 
about it : and if he does so much the better." 

" Jeremiah I " 

" Yes, if he must have a partner, there 's his 
son. I only wish I could drive him into a recon- 
ciUation, that I do." 

" Oh, if we could !" and the lady clapped her 
hands with deUght, and her face grew radiant at the 
mere idea. 
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" My gloves — ^where axe my gloves ?" said Mr. 
Merrythorpe, feeling in one pocket, and then in the 
other. 

" Lucy is sewing on the button, she '11 be here 
directly." 

''Oh, never mind the button — bless her dear 
little fingers ! she must make haste." 

[Mr. Merrythorpe very seldom spoke of his 
daughter without adding a blessing of some sort, 
either on her dear Uttle heart, or her bright eyes, 
or some noun substantive pertaining to his dar- 
Ung.] 

" Here they are, papa/' and one of Nature's fairest 
specimens of opening womanhood entered the room. 
" Now, why are you in such a hurry, you know you 
cannot fasten them yourself. You always come 
home with your gloves unbuttoned." 

" Nettle, my boy, you must make up for our 
gossiping breakfast, and all delays," said Mr. Merry- 
thorpe, apostrophizing his horse, and looking towards 
the gate, but not offering for a moment to dispute 
Lucy's will: but he gave his wife the customary 
parting kiss while the glove was buttoning, so there 
was some saving of time in that ; and Lucy was so 
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close, that she snatched hers in an instant, and the 
next moment he was in his chaise. 

But Nettle had no notion of being called upon 
to make up for other people's delays, not he. He 
was a horse, who had never had a trouble in his life ; 
and it was not likely he should begin to vex him- 
self now. It is true that Mr. Merrythorpe insinu- 
ated a wish that he should go a little faster, but 
Nettle had the experience of seven years, and knew 
very well that a second hint would be the most he 
should receive, so he gave a jerk and altered his 
step for about twenty yards; and, on the second 
gentle application of the whip, he did the like, in 
full confidence that now he should be left to his own 
chosen and accustomed pace— and so it was. 

Nettle knew his way to town very well; and 
knew that he always had to turn out of the road at 
a certain Victoria Terrace, with the chatice of taking 
up a gentleman. This was Mr. Hamilton's eldest 
son, who, ten years before, had ofiended his father 
by making what the world calls a m6saUiance, and 
who had been forbidden his house and his presence 
ever since. Sometimes WilUam Hamilton walked 
on, and Mr. Merrythorpe picked him up on the 
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road; sometimes business appointments took him 
from home even earlier than the hour of his friend, 
but always the chaise was driven round with the 
chance of finding him. Wife and children were 
generally at the window to watch ; and even a Uttle 
curly-headed urchin, of three years old, was quick 
at giving the telegraphic signal, " Papa is gone." 
But on this chilly, squally morning young Hamilton 
had waited very thankfiilly for the comfortable 
headed chaise. 

" I wanted, my kind friend, to see you yesterday," 
said WiUiam Heimilton, as soon as he was seated, 
" but I could not manage it. I suppose you have 
not heard of the event of the day before ?" 

"Yes I have — though not from your father/' 
replied Mr. Merrythorpe, " and glad enough I am 
that it has happened." 

"Not heard it from my father — ^from whom 
then? — and glad that it has happened — what do 
you mean ?" asked the other in astonishment. 

" You forget that half-a-dozen clerks were pre- 
sent, and they have talked about it I assure you. 
But I should Uke to hear the exact story from you, 
what I have been told is this, that your father, not 



10 PARTNERS FOR LIFE. 

having the shghtest idea that you were in their em- 
ploy, called, on a matter of business, upon Messrs. 
, and instead of being overwhelmed with emo- 
tion, as you were, by his addressing you as a stranger, 
he spoke with perfect composure, left his message 
for your employers, begged you to be very particular, 
and * Sir' d ' you with most freezing indifference." 

" And you are glad of this !" said William 
Hamilton mournfully. 

" Wait a little. He was so ill yesterday that he 
left the counting house at one o'clock ; he didn't 
know at all what he was doing — ^began signing a 
cheque William Cavendish Hamilton — I 'd forgotten 
you had a second name till I saw it — and I am quite 
sure sleep had not been near his eyes since your 
meeting." 

" Then he did feel it," said William with much 
emotion, *^ though he seemed so hard and collected." 

" Feel it, ah! that he did ! And now I find how 
stupid we were to get you fixed as we thought where 
you were the least likely to meet. I am sure I wish 
now it had happened five years ago." 

"Perhaps it would have been diflFerent then; 
perhaps I should not have seemed so much changed 
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as he must have found me. I should not have 
thought of this, but he is so much altered. His 
hair is as white as snow — he is the old man 
now." 

" It is time he should be at peace with you," 
said Mr. Merrythorpe emphatically ; " and I never 
had so strong a hope as now that the thing will be. 
I have a project, too, which I think will help it on ; 
for when habits are bad and prejudices strong, 
it is best to break them up altogether ; no use re- 
moving a brick at a time — the building is patched 
up again before you are aware of it. No, no, — pull it 
down to a perfect chaos — and then we may hope 
something better will arise afterwards. I 'm going 
to astonish him, I know. But here we are at the 
stables, I must tell you how the work goes on to- 
morrow." 

Mr. Merrythorpe being ten minutes behind time 
was an event to be chronicled in the house of Ha- 
milton and Co. The clerks were quite amazed ; it 
was a thing which the oldest of them could not 
recollect to have happened three times in half a 
dozen years. They were under a delusion that they 
could not do any thing till he came, beyond mending 
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their pens, and stirring the fires. But in both these 
occupations they were remarkably assiduous, so th^t 
to compute the destruction of quills and coals con- 
sequent on Nettle's obstinacy, in addition to ten 
minutes* loss of Mr. Merrythorpe's time, would make 
a nice sum in arithmetic. Strange to say, Mr. Ha- 
milton, probably firom the restlessness of his mind, 
arrived somewhat earlier than it was usual for him to 
do ; and these two Uttle irregularities made up one 
great one — he was actually at the counting-house one 
minute and thirty-three seconds before his partner ! 
It would have been preposterous to feel angry at 
such an occurrence ; and, indeed, Mr. Hamilton was 
by no means of an irritable temper. Wrath with 
him kindled slowly, and from great causes; alas! as 
with all such temperaments, his anger was as diffi- 
cult to appease as to arouse \ Yet though not in 
the least fretful at Mr. Merrythorpe's absence, he 
somehow missed the cordial, cheerful, " Good morn- 
ing," which was his customary greeting. Was it, 
indeed, that all his habits of thought and action were 
to be broken up, and that this was a premonitory 
shock, just as a sUght trembling precedes a great 
earthquake ? 
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Presently Mr. Merrythoipe bustled in, and ex- 
tended his hand to Mr. Hamilton. This was not an 
every day proceeding, but the heart of the Uttle man 
yearned more kindly than ever towards his suffering 
friend, even though he deUberately purposed to 
probe some mental wounds, much as a skilful sur- 
geon might, in his curative process, probe an ugly 
ulcer of the flesh. 

"I am rather late to-day," he said, following 
Mr. Hamilton into his private room, **I know 
that we dawdled more than usual over break- 
fast, but I thought I had driven faster to make 
up for it." 

" No consequence," repUed his partner blandly. 

" Perhaps not ; but I wished to have been here 
in good time. I thought very likely you were not 
coming, you seemed so poorly yesterday; I hope 
you are better this morning ?" 

" Yes, thank you, a great deal better." 

** Well, take care of yourself; it is easier to get 
a cold this weather than to lose one," said Mr. Merry- 
thorpe; for he would have it that his friend was 
suffering from a cold, although the impeachment 
had been positively denied the day before. "By- 
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and-by/' he coatinued, " when you have opened your 
letters, or whenever you have half an hour to spare, 
■will you let me know, I want to have a little talk 
with you ?" 

" By all means," returned Mr. Hamilton, " is it 
of that scoundrel Jenkins you wish to speak ?" 

" Of no scoundrel at all, I hope," said the other, 
" for it is about myself that I want some conver- 
sation with you." 

" Then I am pretty sure, my good friend, we 
shall not disagree," exclaimed Mr. Hamilton, and 
Jbis anxious countenance which had aged — yes 
aged perceptibly in a couple of days — lighted 
up for a moment with so kindly a smile, that 
Mr. Merrythorpe would have performed a bare- 
foot pilgrimage half round the world to have seen 
such a smile cast upon the alien son ! 

In due time the interview was granted; and 
Mr. Hamilton drew round his easy chair from his 
writing table half-way towards the fire, quite in 
ignorance of what was coming, but not at all dis- 
tressed by any . alarming conjecture, while Uttle 
Mr. Merrythorpe found a comfortable seat opposite ; 
but though strong in good resolutions, his heart 
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beat a little quicker than usual at the thought of 
what he was going to do. 

"I hope," he began, "I hope, Mr. Hamilton, you 
will not think I am ungrateful, or that I have ever 
been indifferent (here a sort of nervous cough stop- 
ped him for a minute) — that is, insensible to the 
honour you conferred upon me when you made me 
a partner in the firm, just five and twenty years ago 
— even though now — " 

*' You think you ought to have a larger share of 
the profits," interrupted Mr. Hamilton, speaking 
frankly and kindly ; " and I feel, my dear Merry thorpe, 
that you are right. It is time there should be an 
alteration in your favour." 

" Sir I Mr. Hamilton !" began the other, 

but Mr. Hamilton continued. 

" I assure you it has for some time been passing 
in my mind that you should have a quarter of the 
concern — subject to certain conditions, which I am 
sure you would not oppose. Why not ? — I have no 
child to succeed me. Reginald dishkes business — 
I have ample fortune to leave him, and will not 
force his inclinations, for be has been an obedient 
son." 
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"No child!" exclaimed Mr. Merrythorpe, and 
as he looked up to meet the glance of his friend, the 
tears stood in his own honest, deep-blue eyes ; while 
his voice trembled, not now from nervous ex- 
citement, but from genuine, heart-felt emotion — 
" No child ! Yet not for me is it to take a 
child's share of your wealth ! Oh, Mr. Hamilton, I 
should sink under the load of my obligations to you, 
but that you have the skill of making the burden 
sweet to bear!" and now he had recourse to his 
handkerchief, for the tears fairly rolled down his 
cheeks : " but it was a very opposite thing from 
this that I came to ask. Thanks to your generosity, 
I have as much money as I want. You see, the 
way I did was this. When my Lucy — bless her 
heart ! — was about ten years old, I began invest- 
ing my savings in her name, and did not stop until 
five thousand pounds were hers. Both Eose and I 
have some crotchets in our heads, about the bring- 
ing up of children ; and one of them is, that if we 
had a dozen, we shouldn't care a bit about their 
obedience, if it were obedience for the sake of what 
we could give them Uving or dead. As for love that 
don't come by wilUng it; and the obedience we 
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wanted was the obedience of love rather than of duty. 
Many and many an evening have we crept up stairs, 
and stood beside her Uttle white bed to watch her 
sleeping ; hardly able to help kissing the rosy cheek 
that seemed as if its warmth were melting away the 
snowy pillow it indented. And, then, not daring to 
speak, we have come away to thank God for such a 
gift, and to plan how we could best strive to deserve 
it. But I weary you, Mr. Hamilton, with these 
recollections — yet my heetrt is very full — and I 
have so much to say about Lucy." 

" Go on ! Go on ! Lucy I well know deserves 
your love. Ah ! how I wish I had been blessed with 
a daughter!" 

'' For that matter," returned Mr. Merrythorpe — 
" forgive me saying it, 1 beUeve human nature in the 
abstract is of no particular sex. Man has superior 
physical strength for high and noble purposes, which 
are obvious ; but instead of directing him properly, 
his whole education seems to me to tend to make 
him selfish and tyrannical— just as woman's teaching 
too commonly accustoms her only to frivolity, and 
implants the vices which grow from cowardice and 
dependance. Feeling thus, we strove our utmost 

B 
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that Lucy — bless her ! — should be neither a coward, 
nor a dependant. How could she fear when she 
never met anger — how could she deceive when she 
never felt fear? And the feeling of 3elf-rehance, 
and the habit of exercising her judgment, which the 
freedom from all harsh restraint has implanted, have 
moulded her into that reasoning and reasonable 
character which is of all the easiest to direct." 

" Lucy, I admit, is a most favourable specimen of 
your training," said Mr. Hamilton with a smile; 
"but I doubt if we should all like 'self-reliant' 
daughters and wives, and women accustomed to 
exercise their judgments.*' 

" Why not ? They are the ignorant who are always 
the most self-willed and intractable ; with reasoning 
persons, you may either reason them out of their 
opinion, or they may reason you into it, and it 
matters very little, I think, which conversion takes 
place. With Lucy, we have had the satisfaction of 
feeling that while we left her free to choose, her 
choice has been every thing we could desire. She 
has given her heart to the worthiest of many lovers 
— she will be a wife soon after Christmas, and here 
comes the pith of all I would say. She must go far 
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away to dwell upon the rich and fruitful lands which 
make the heart of England ; and her parents feel that 
they cannot Hve with all those weary miles stretch- 
ing between them and their child. Thanks to 
your goodness, Mr. Hamilton, we have enough 
for our simple wants, and without touching our 
Lucy's Uttle fortune, and without dipping into 
my remaining principal, which seems to both of us 
rather more hers that our own. I would ask you, 
dear sir, to let me leave the firm ; to gUde out of it 
quietly without friss or disturbance, and make way 
for a younger and more active man." 

"And you really are content," exclaimed Mr. 
Hamilton, in a voice to which wonder gave the tone, 
'* with two or three hundreds a year ; for I am sure 
you cannot have saved enough to bring you in more 
— and this when in a few years you might reaUze 
affluence." 

*' Content. Or if ever a cheating dream of the 
delights of wealth comes over my soul, I think of 
the days wheu as a half-fed, half-clad errand-boy, a 
few pfince were to me a lordly possession ; when I 
taught myself to write, as the first necessary step of 
aa industrious career, and picked up my knowledge 
B 2 
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of books at the street stalls, lingering over many a 
quaint old volume, where quaint and perhaps hack- 
neyed thoughts came new and jfresh to my eager in- 
experienced heart. And then on the Sabbath, or 
some rare holiday hours, I would wander away to 
the fields and hedgerows, and, basking in a soft sun- 
shine, or stretched upon the turf, and sheltered 
fi-om the summer heat by a spreading tree, I watched 
how the light clouds floated majestically across the 
sky, or melted away into the blue ether; and thought, 
while I Ustened to the music of Nature, — the hum 
of insects, the trill of birds, the roll of the leaves as 
they were swept together by the breeze — that all 
should be interpreted as a language of joy, and 
that Youth ought to be a season of Gladness, and 
Old Age, a time of Serenity ! Oh, Mr. Hamilton, 
the boy*s instinct was right, and the knowledge 
was true which came to him through suffering. For- 
tune robbed me of humanity's inheritance, a careless 
childhood ; but I have Uved over another in the 
gladness and radiance of Lucy's youth. My friend ! 
my benefactor ! it is for you to make real the rest, to 
crown with fulfilment the hope of a life. My old 
eyes ache as they rest on the pages of the ledger; 
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long rows of figures cease to charm them ; my very 
senses yearn for repose." 

Now it is worthy of remark^ that Mr. Merry- 
thorpe s habitually respectful and deferential man- 
ner, had, through all the years of their partnership, 
disarmed Mr. Hamilton of his naturtil haughtiness; 
and the latter always behaved in a kind and friendly 
manner, without finding it necessary to make his con- 
descension painfully apparent. Just as royalty or 
rank may bend to an inferior without anticipating the 
possibility of the act being mistaken. But the mo- 
ment had indeed been well chosen — the words of 
his humble fiiend, which at another time might 
scarcely have aroused his sympathies at all, now 
threw his whole being into a tumult ; for the shock 
of two days before had left no strength for resistance. 
The words of parenttil love, the acts of parental 
devotion, eveu the new views of human life which 
he had caught as it were by glimpses, had sunk into 
his heart with a knell, had torn quite aside the cur- 
tain so lately partially rent, and disclosed those dear 
and buried memories he had for yeaxs been strug- 
gling to hide. His first-bom, his favourite, the 
handsome, inteUigent, high-spirited boy seemed to 
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live before him again ; and he marvelled that in those 
innocent days he could ever have checked his spirits, 
or chilled his affections, as Memory — the Avenger — 
murmured that he had done. But not yet — not yet 
could he think softly of the Offence of that boy's 
Manhood ; and when the shifting tablet of his mind 
presented the picture, dark thoughts wreathed round 
it, and shut out the tremulous light, till he refused, 
or struggled to refuse, to look again ! Yet the Suf- 
fering are often the Generous, and when he clasped . 
Mr. Merry thorpe's hand, and said, j 

"We will talk of this again, you have come 
upon me suddenly, but believe this, that to gra- 
tify you, will always be doing myself a pleasure" 
— he did not add, "You have shaken a fabric of 
mine to the ground. I am younger than you, and ^ 
yet I am weary of looking day after day on the'v 
crowded invoice, and sigh for a less exciting interest 
in the long rows of figures. If I, too, glide into a 
life of leisure, where must I seek an honest and un- 
selfish man to fill your place ?" 




OHAPTEK II, 



/ WHICH IS SHOKT, BUT RETROSPECTIVE, 

I PRAV you J dear reader, to loosen the 
reins of yoiir imagination i but turn its 
chafing steeds from their onward burn- 
ing path, andj for a lit do while^ glide 
back with me into the dream -like Past 1 I 
would ask you to pass a lenient judgment 
on those whose early fault had entailed 
on them ten years of punishment. But it is 
of no use conjecturing if you be old or young, and 
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addressing you accordingly; since it is quite a 
mistake to suppose that a warm heart and gene- 
rous sympathies, of necessity belong to youth ; or 
that a hard, unpitying judgment must proceed 
from age. 

No ; life should be measured by emotions, not by 
years; and they who have lived by that calendar 
bear witness, and should judge ! 

Ten years ago William Cavendish Hamilton was 
two-and-twenty ; his brother Keginald, four years 
his junior, and Edward, a sickly child of nine years 
old, made up the offspring and hope of their parents. 
It had always been intended that WiUiam should 
succeed his father, and from an early age he had 
been initiated into the mysteries of the counting- 
house ; while the wealthy merchant's second son was 
sent to Oxford, there to uphold the dignity of the 
family, and complete a scholastic education, not with 
the absolute view of his following any learned pro- 
fession, but as a necessary step in the career of a 
" gentleman." Alas ! for the youngest, and, as it al- 
most seemed, the best beloved — so fondly was he 
watched, so lavishly was wealth poured out when- 
ever Science held forth the light of hope, or even Ku- 
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mour babbled of a remedy. He had inherited with 
his birth a deUcate constitution, and at a very early 
age symptoms of spinal disease appeared ; yet to 
this feeble body was joined a mind of extraordinary, 
and, £is with such subjects often happens, precocious 
power. It was impossible fdtogether to hinder its 
development, tdthough physicians advised that it 
should by no means be stimulated to exertion. 
What plan was to be adopted ? Schools were utterly 
out of the question. Learned professors would 
scarcely stoop to impart the rudiments; inferior 
tutors might not have patience meet to deal with the 
fitful energies, and wayward fancies of the Uttle 
invalid; but it was thought that a Dependant Girl 
might be found to combine all the high qualities of 
the competent instructress, the watchful nurse, and 
the unwearying companion ! 

It is really a great compliment to the gentler sex 
to find that these, and similar excellent combinations, 
are quite commonly expected fi:om her; a token 
that the expectation is not very often disappointed. 
Alas ! alas ! in this hard, selfish, world where suffer- 
ing, that does not loudly complain, is oxAj beginning 
to be recognised, and rights are not allowed unless 
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they be clamorously asserted, it seems to me that the 
Worthiest are ever ready to step forward, and perform 
with silent dignity the service of endurance, unsus- 
, tained even by the self-consciousness of greatness — 
uncheered by the world's applause, which is reserved 
only for Active Heroism ! 

Louisa Grey was about nineteen when she ac- 
cepted the situation of governess to poor Uttle 
Edward Hamilton. She was to walk by the side of 
the garden -chair ; or sit beside the sofa where the sick 
child was stretched ; and insinuate knowledge, as it 
were, drop by drop, in the form of pleasant, amusing 
discourse ; or, seizing with rare discretion, the inva- 
lid's " better days," apply them to such mental exer- 
cise as might expedite his course on the other and 
more royal road to learning. This was the rough 
outline of her duties, but countless were the offices, 
not in the bond, which her zeal and acquirements 
prompted her to fulfil. No one knew much about 
the family or connections of Louisa Grey, and 
few seemed to care. She had been orphaned at a 
very early age, sheltered for a few years in the house 
of a relative ; then sent to school from the combined 
resources of three or four friends. This was one of 
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the most fortunate events of her life, for the lady, 
vdth whom she was plaxjed, was a pattern for her 
class, and, thoroughly understanding Louisas de- 
pendant condition, and the purposes of her education, 
she not only laboured to make her competent as an 
instructress, but trained a disposition, naturally 
affectionate and docile, to meekness, forbearance, 
self-command, and withal self-respect. There was 
another characteristic about her even as a child, 
which she owed more to nature than to education. 
This was an elegance of mind and manner which 
seemed innate ; and which at times threw a charm 
around her akin to the fascinations of beauty. In- 
terpreting itself by grace of movement, by apt ex- 
pressions, and by quick appreciation of the Good in 
all things. People, often carried away by a first and 
hurried impression, thought her beautiful ; yet she 
was not so if you came to measure her face by the 
rule and compass of cold, material criticism. 

And this was the being with whom the sisterless 
William Hamilton was permitted to become inti- 
mately associated! For the chamber of the sick 
child was a centre of attraction to the whole family, 
and the Governess was thus less in the back-ground 
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than might have happened under ordinary circum- 
stances. Now Mr. H. H. Hamilton was one of that 
very large class who judge human nature only from 
the feeUngs and experience of their own hearts ; who 
are inexorable in their judgment of faults into which 
they could never have been led, though perhaps 
comparatively lenient to those of an opposite kind ; 
and when they do encase themselves in the " im- 
peding armour " of suspicion, it is nine times out of 
ten to provide against some imaginary danger, while, 
from their want of extended sympathy, the real one 
comes upon them imexpectedly. 

Thus the idea of his son marrying, or desiring 
to marry, a poor Governess, belonging to nobody 
knew whom, was a thing which had never once 
occurred to him. Not that he was insensible to her 
many high quaUties ; very far from it. He liked her 
exceedingly ; and would have been grateful for her 
services to his afflicted boy, but that being too proud 
to recognise a feeling of obligation, he voluntarily 
increased her salary ; and so to the satisfaction of his 
own mind discharged it. He had thoughts even of 
settling some trifling annuity upon her, whenever 
the time should come that her services were no 
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longer necessary; for YiQfelty more even than he liked, 
or, perhaps knew how, to own, that her companion- 
ship to the little Edward, and its consequences, more 
than realized their hopes. 

Physical suffering makes us all for the time heing 
more or less selfish; and the half- reasoning child is 
by no means an exception to the rule. Little 
EdwEurd grew as fond of Louisa Grey, as under the 
circumstances he could become of any one ; and he 
liked her for similar reasons to those which beget 
liking more commonly than perhaps we imagine. In 
the ^rst place, the manner in which she imparted in- 
formation to his eager and inquiring spirit, made the 
acquisition of it the great pleasure of his hfe. Then 
he had a natural taste and love for music, and she 
played exactly in the style to delight such a child ; not 
wonderful pieces of noise and difficulty, but com- 
positions of the great masters, with that precision 
and expression, which can alone make music one 
of the languages of poetry. Not that she avoided 
difficult music; but I mean, the difficulties were 
to her a mechanism so long ago mastered, that 
you would never have known they existed, so com- 
pletely was her soul given up to expression. And 



30 PARTNERS FOR LIFE. 

though Edward's health prevented him from at- 
tempting to play, she made him acquainted, young 
as he was, with the theory of composition, and 
opened to him a new pleasure in following its end- 
less and beautiful combinations. 

Besides, nobody had ever arranged his pillows so 
nicely as she could do ; and she gave way to a host 
of little harmless fancies which more coarse-minded 
attendants had formerly thwarted. For all these 
very sufficient reasons, he liked, or as children 
are apt to say, loved her very much. And she 
was far too warm and tender-hearted not to give 
back love, ay, and with interest too. But such 
love was surely not enough to satisfy a young 
heart! 

The chances and changes of fortune had sepa- 
rated the orphan's early friends and protectors; 
oceans rolled between her and them, and her kind 
governess was recently dead. She was literally 
"alone in the world;'* hackneyed phrase so often 
used, we fail ftilly to recognise its sad, deep mean- 
ing. Is there much wonder that she was not 
insensible to the fresh, ardent love which she had 
inspired; or that when the tale was poured into 
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her e£tr, in the rich eloquence of passion and 
truth, she did not feign a coldness her heart 
denied ? 

It is said no two leaves, or flowers, are actually 
and really alike, however our senses maybe deceived, 
and persuade us to the contrary ; and in like manner 
it may be, that the Universal Passion reigns not after 
the same fashion in any two instances. How curious, 
for example, must be that development, or specimen 
of it, which is matured by three ball nights, and a 
fete-champetre ! In which a life's happiness or 
misery is cast upon the impression of a few hours' 
acquaintance ! Certainly, the love of William Hamil- 
ton and Louisa Grey was not of that hot-bed class ; 
it had a deeper root, was of a slower growth, a purer 
seed, and of a more enduring quality. Months of 
sweet communion passed on, in which neither of 
them paused to ask whither their hearts were 
drifting ; but he was the first to startle from their 
dream to consciousness and — dread. Yet, though 
he had expected from his parents opposition, argu- 
ment, menace; he was not prepared for the utter 
want of sympathy with his feelings which he expe- 
rienced. It was one of those bitter lessons of Ufe 
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which mould the character, to find how different 
were his hopes, his thoughts, his wishes fi*om 
theirs. And, of course, this estrangement but 
threw out in stronger relief the mind-union, the 
heart-sympathy which existed between the lovers. 

It may be, that Mrs. Hamilton really understood 
his sufferings, and comprehended what the wrestle 
between love and duty must cost him, more deeply 
than she could have attempted to express ; but the 
sympathy, which has no demonstration, is of little 
worth, let people say what they will about " thou- 
sand pound notes, and no small change." Mrs. 
Hamilton was one of those women who seem to 
have been created to mate with one individual cha- 
racter; but woe to such when in the matrimonial 
lottery they draw wrong. Good and sensible she 
was, and amiable to that extreme degree, that a 
yielding obedience seemed the very instinct of her 
nature. Even Opinion, which with ordinary mortals 
seems irrespective of the will, appeared with her not 
to be so; and if she had dared for a moment to 
think differently firom her husband, a single " Indeed, 
my love, you are wrong," would at all times be more 
convincing than a logical argument. In fact, to 
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think as he thought, had hecome the habit of her 
life, a habit in which both were happy, for your 
egotist — and a very proud man is one more or less — 
prefers a mirror-like companion to every other. 
He would rather see himself reflected, than look out 
on the infinite variety of a vigorous mind. And 
thus, whatever compassion Mrs. Hamilton might 
have felt for her son, she struggled against as a 
mistake and a wrong, till she almost stifled it in 
good efunest. 

One of the severest accusations which were 
made against them, was that of dupUcity ; but here 
William broke forth in warm defence of her he 
loved. 

" Blame me for somewhat of this if you will," 
he exclaimed, " for I have played the coward, and 
would have urged her to a secret engagement for a 
time, had she not shamed me into courage by her 
firmness." 

" I am glad she knows her place — though you 
have forgotten it," said the father coldly. 

"Her place! What wants she to be worthy 
of the highest, but the accidents of birth and 
fortune ?" 

c 
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"Accidents! sometimes more important than 
the accident of existence," was the rejoinder. 

"Father, you must not insult her in my presence 
— indeed, you must not. I can bear much, but not 
that." 

The interview grew stormy; and he who might, 
perhaps might — I do not say would — ^have been 
moulded by gentle persuasion and affectionate sym- 
pathy, was certainly hardened in his disobedient 
resolves by harsh dictation and stem reproofs. 

The Governess was instantiy dismissed, and 
with littie more respect than might have been 
awarded to a pilfering servant. But, to be sure, in 
some cases, it is a worse crime to steal hearts than 
to bear away laces and jewels ! Meek resignation, 
and an almost angelic forbearance from any thing 
Uke recrimination, marked her deportment; for her 
loving heart fully recognised their insinuation that 
she was not worthy of William Hamilton. But, 
oh ! in what a different sense from theirs ! She even 
left the house unknown to him at last, and this with- 
out bestowing on him a token by which to trace her. 
But he was too true a lover thus easily to be foiled; 
and the next day found him at her side, in the house 
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of a humble friend where she had taken refiige. 
Through the bhnding tears which his presence occa- 
sioned, at last there was one hectic spot of anger to 
be seen, and with love's clairvoyance he knew some 
fresh, strange insult had been oflfered. With love's 
persuasive words he forced the confession from her. 

Distrustful of his dutiful submission, Mr. Ha- 
milton had endeavoured to purchase her resignation 
of his son's hand by the settlement of a yearly in- 
come upon Louisa, sufficient to supply her simple 
wants ; an offer as indignantly reftised as it had been 
insolently proposed. For the peace and prosperity 
of him she loved, she was willing and ready to sacri- 
fice her heetrt's affections ; but they were too holy to 
be bartered for aught else. 

What an interview that was — in which the con- 
tumely of his proud parents seemed but a dark 
background from which shone out in star like lustre 
every grace and excellence of the beloved one ! It 
is well, perhaps, that woman should be long and 
fondly wooed ; but had Louisa Grey still remained 
inexorable, she might have proved herself a miracle 
of prudence, self command, and discretion, it is 
true, but could scarcely have been the loving and 
c 2 
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lovable girl, with a heart yielded up to her life's 
master. 

Will any one who loves, or has loved, find ex- 
cuses for them, that when next they met, and this 
but a few hours afterwards, it was at the altar ; there 
to plight the vows which in sickness and sorrow^ 
amid poverty and privations, they never sighed to 
recall ! Yet is it false to say they were content ; for 
the tie between parent and child is a holy one, and 
not to be broken or strained with impunity ; and so 
amid their fitful fortunes the sunshine seemed ever 
half veiled by a cloud, and the mantUng cup of hap- 
piness dashed with one bitter ingredient. But hand 
in hand they journeyed on; and, at least, together 
they tasted life's richest elixir, continued and increas- 
ing love. Every attempt at reconcihation, however, 
had failed, and for years such attempts had been 
discontinued ; for hope, which, say what we will, is 
seldom quite uprooted from the human heart, to 
whatever bourne it pomt, was so bowed and crushed, 
that its presence was scarcely to be recognised in the 
innermost soul of William Hamilton and his wife. 




CHAPTER m. 



A HOME — AND STRATAGEMS. 



It -was the Sunday after the memorable intemew 
between Mr. Merrythorpe and Mr. Hamilton, -which 
has been already recorded. A thousand signs pro- 
claimed that it was the one Day of Rest, so thankfiiUy 
greeted by all whose worldly avocations permit of it 
being a Sabbath of the heart or the hand. Now there 
may be very few impossibiUties in this world ; but 
one there assuredly is worthy of a most devout cre- 
dence. It is impossible that the idler, in whose lap 
fortune has thrown the means of existence, and who 
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has not energy enough to make a pursuit for him- 
self, can ever know the real meaning of a day of 
rest. Only they who are accustomed to wrestle 
with Time as with an enemy, to snatch from him 
every advantage, and triumph in the stratagems 
hy which the unswerving tyrant is subdued, can 
comprehend the wealth of leisure and the sweets of 
repose. 

It was Simday then, and William Hamilton, the 
hard worked merchant's clerk, rejoiced in the Sab- 
bath as heartily as the most hand wearied mechanic 
coidd have done. The short dayUght was depart- 
ing, but the weather was fine, and the winter sun 
had sent its cheering beams in at the windows, and 
lent a softness and a gladness to the scene quite in 
harmony with the hearts which were beating there. 
The house in Victoria Terrace has already been 
mentioned ; and the title of the row seems of itself 
a description of the place. Of course it was charm- 
ingly constructed, according to all modem improve- 
ments ; with an air of pretension, too, which assured 
the passers by that the residence was perfectly gen- 
teel. It was less deceptive than such airs sometimes 
^re ; for a great deal of substantial comfort was to be 
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found at number six. To be sure, this might partly 
be owing to the admirable management of the mis- 
tress ; who combined in herself certain attributes, 
which make up a something, that is not to be ex- 
pressed by any single word. So rare is the thing 
that it must either be wearing away, and gradually 
tending to extinction, or be comparatively new — the 
dawn of a glorious perfection. My own private 
opinion inclines to the latter suggestion, and for 
the sake of the domestic happiness of future gene- 
rations I hope I may be right. I suppose " good 
housewife" is the nearest term to be found; but 
that is so terribly expressive of bustling manage- 
ment, sharp supervision of servants, and penurious 
economy, that it does not describe Louisa's govern- 
ment by any means to the letter. Every thing 
was neat and orderly, and she had a crotchet, 
which, perhaps, other people may have shared, 
namely, that a love of truth, and a love of cleanli- 
ness, are somehow inseparable. But her manage- 
ment was of that quiet, silent kind, that, as with 
machinery, whose wheels are hidden, nothing but its 
beautiM results were seen. She did not expect 
I)erfection in their one maid-of-all-work, nor perpe- 
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tual thoughtfulness from children> though she found 
herself quite as Uttle perplexed as her neighbours 
in these respects, and with a saving of disappoint- 
ment into the bargain. She took care to have faults 
of omission rectified ; but an occasional dimness of 
mahogany, or speck upon the fire grate, neither 
threw her into hysterics, nor threatened a fainting 
fit. She did not think boys* dehght, dirty hands^ 
was an iniquity never to be pardoned ; and did not 
greet her husband on his return home with an en- 
treaty to scrape his shoes. She would as soon have 
thought of entertaining him with an account of the 
day's disasters, the fracture of a china cup> and 
how the butcher had overcharged her three far- 
things ! No ! her greeting was a smile and a kiss, 
pleasant words, and, if possible, some little morsel of 
agreeable tidings. It would have broken her heart 
to believe that any place could be to him so happy 
as his Home ; and to maintain in iull play the spell 
she had woven, she knew she must keep back all 
depressing and degrading cares, and bring forward 
life's holiday thoughts and feeUngs. With so much 
wisdom, and love, and refinement still blooming in 
her heart, the trials of life had but deepened the 
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lines of her character ; not robbed her of one grace 
of mind or manner ! 

On Sunday there was always a compromise be- 
tween the children's early dinner and "papa's" 
evening, and somewhat uncertain, meal — by a three, 
o'clock family dinner. This was over, and some 
chestnuts — the roasting of which had afforded quite 
as much pleasure to the juveniles as eating them — 
had also been discussed ; it was growing too dark to 
read, and Edward> the eldest boy, was almost ex-, 
hausted by the ennui occasioned by three minutes* 
inactivity. He had been named after the afflicted 
Edward of other days, whose life of suffering closed 
a few months after his brother's marriage ; but ima- 
gination could scarcely have framed a greater con- 
trast to the departed than was afforded in the person 
of the handsome, high spirited boy, restless from 
health and spirits, not by any means ignorant of 
mischief, and altogether the sort of incarnation 
calculated to drive outrageously mad those " ner- 
vous people, who don't like children." Fortunately 
the kitten came to his rescue, and, by teaching her 
to play with her own shadow, and run after a 
cork, be relieved the tedium of the next ten mi- 
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nutes, and elicited peals of laughter from his litde 
brother. 

As for WilUam Hamilton and his wife, it was 
evident, at a glance, that they were used to children's 
antics and children's mirth, and did not mind noise 
and laughter a bit. People, you know, who live at 
the foot of a cataract are said not to hear it at last. 
One other figure made up the group : little Mary 
(named after the unseen grandmamma) had fallen 
asleep on her father's knee ; her head resting upon 
his shoulder, a rose-breath stealing from her little 
mouth across his cheek, and her rich golden curls 
mingUng at their own sweet will with his dark locks, 
or floating down to the dimpling ivory shoulder that 
peeped above her frock. The pictiu'e was a pretty 
one. The laughter of her brothers did not awaken 
her^ and yet the parents spoke low and scarcely 
moved, gazing on her countenance, as the flickering 
fire-light beamed upon it, with thoughts that flowed 
in unison. 

Mary was very beautiful ; there could not be two 
opinions on that subject. And by the well-defined 
outhne of every feature, it was evident she was 
growing into something more lovely still ; that is, if 
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any thing can exceed the beauty of a beautiful child 
of five years old. Dark lashes, much darker than 
her sun-kissed hair, lay curved upon her cheek ; and 
when those lids were raised they shaded hazel eyes, 
large, soft, and melting, set in that bluish white 
which is of itself a beauty. The faultless com- 
plexion, short upper lip, and mouth like cupid s 
bow; a tiny hand and foot, and a form rounded 
to perfect synmietry, made up a painter s dream of 
loveliness. 

" How many years must we expect to call her 
ours? " said Louisa with a smile, for she tracked the 
father s thoughts, and knew that they were busy, and 
it might be gloomily busy, with the future. 

" Suppose we should not live to give her away/' 
he replied with a fednt sigh, " think of her, gentle, 
warm-hearted, and beautiful, to be thrown unpro- 
tected, poor, dependant, on the world. As for her 

brothers they might push their way, but she'* 

"Would be committed to the * Father of the father- 
less,*" returned the mother, "who protected one 
orphan, and gave to her the truest heart, the 
dearest husband, one who never pains her but when 
he forgets his promise to * hope on, hope ever !' " 
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And as she spoke she took his hand, and the firm 
interlacing of their fingers was more expressive than 
any words could have heen. 

" Louisa/' exclaimed William Hamilton, after a 
xninute's pause, and in a gayer tone, hut still gazing 
on the child in his arms, ** she is very like you ; 
the forehead — and there — you often turn your head 
with just that curve of the throat." 

"Flatterer!" repUed his wife — but she had risen, 
perhaps to hide her emotion, and was leaning over 
his chair as he spoke, and somehow she answered 
his words with a kiss. 

A knock at the door at this moment startled the 
playful kitten, and laughing boys, and tearful wife, 
alike to a sense of propriety, and awoke little Mary 
firom her comfortable siesta. The visitors were Mr. 
and Mrs. Merrythorpe, and Lucy and her intended ; 
the latter still awaiting an introduction to the reader, 
although very well known to the party assembled. 

Frank Freeman was a tall, handsome, young man, 
of six or seven and twenty ; Hght-hearted and happy 
as one well might be who had not a sorrow in the 
world. He had been accustomed to a country life, 
had inherited a very pretty estate in Worcestershire, 
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and preferred being a gentleman farmer to any thing 
else. Law business had brought him to London 
the preceding summer, and the chances of some 
Hampstead visiting made him acquainted with 
the Merrythorpes. He lost his law-suit ; but, to 
use his own metaphor, bad roads often lead to 
pleasant places, and but for the rascality of some 
people, who opposed law to justice, and dragged him 
up to town, he never should have known Lucy. 
And so he overwhelmed his opponents by a mag- 
nanimous forgiveness, and struck a sort of debtor 
and creditor balance in the affair, greatly to his own 
satisfaction. There is a good deal of comforting 
philosophy in this sort of reasoning, and *tis a pity 
people do not more commonly adopt it. 

In giving in a list of his own qualifications, 
Frank had candidly said, he did not know whether 
he were a good temper or not; for he had never had 
any thing to try it. Upon which Mrs. Merrythorpe 
mentally remarked, that a bad temper would have 
found some occasion on which to make the experi- 
ment. While he not following the chain of the 
lady's ideas, had solemnly added "But, I do not 
think it would be much use to commence scolding 
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with Lucy, as not being used to the operation she 
might not know what it meant." Upon which all 
parties laughed ; though whether at — or to hide — 
their apprehensions is not recorded. 

In fact, Frank and Lucy were what is not often 
seen, a merry pair of lovers. The course of their 
true love had run perfectly smooth, and they had 
not gone out of their way to ruflBie it. But the test 
of their hearts was this, that instead of their happi* 
ness making them selfish, as is ever the case with 
common natures, they felt it to be their highest joy 
to diffuse happiness — like light around them ; and 
could be sobered m an instant, when sadness was 
near, from the ecstasy of youth, and health, and love, 
and hope, to thought and action, in the cause of 
others. 

*' Most welcome ! my dear jfriends," exclaimed 
William Hamilton and his wife, almost simultane- 
ously; "and have you walked here?" continued 
Louisa: "Dear Mrs. Merry thorpe, I am sure you 
must be tired. Edward can *t you be man enough 
to wheel in papa's easy chair from the other room ?" 
And, great with the importance of the task allotted 
him, Edward wheeled in the chair notwithstanding 
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Mrs. Merrythorpe's assurances that she was not 
the least tired, and would not be made an old 
woman yet. 

How pleasant are the meetings between true 
and dear friends, without fuss or formality, when 
no one takes any thought what he shall do, or 
what he shall say, and for that very reason does 
and says his best! Of course, the present party 
had come to take tea; this was assumed without 
even an inquiry. And in a minute or two little 
Mary — with eyes wide open now — was transformed 
into a pyramid of shawls, and boas, and bon- 
nets, which she deposited up stairs without any loss 
or damage whatever. 

Meanwhile the youngest of all, Mrs. Merry- 
thorpe's godchild and particular pet, whom she had 
called "darling" Denham, until the child answered 
to the prefix as if that were his name, had found his 
way into her lap, and from the depths of some mys- 
terious pocket, as might have been expected, a new 
toy (by no means innocent of noise-creating power) 
was forthcoming. Then there was tea, pleasant, 
sociable tea, with shutters closed, and curtains 
drawn, and the fire blazing cheerilj> Soon after- 
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wards there was a little whispered conference be- 
tween Louisa and her son. 

" I want you to go into number eight," she said, 
" with a message to Marian Wihnot. And, my dear 
Edward, be gentle, don't try the strength of the 
knocker there as you do at home. Eemember she 
is an invalid." 

" Mamma, I never am noisy there ; indeed, I am 
not," he replied more gravely than he often spoke. 
And this was the truth, for gay and light-hearted 
as he commonly was, there was something in the 
extreme gentleness of the invalid, and, yet more, in 
the deep and tender attachment she had formed for 
himself, which touched the warm-hearted boy to a 
degree, to which more ordinary minded children are 
little Hable. 

Indeed keen feelings often, one might say gene- 
rally, accompeuiy a quick perception and enjoyment 
of the ludicrous ; and high spirits are more often 
like April sunshine, than to be taken for the sign of 
perpetual summer. 

" I am glad to hear it," continued his mother 
with a smile ; " well, then, give my love to Marian, 
and tell her I should have come in to see her for half 
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an hour this evening, hut visitors are with us, and 
that we are anxious to know how she is. Now can 
you remember all this?" 

" Oh, yes, I can remember. And Mamma," he 
added coaxingly " if she asks me to stay, may I ?" 

" Yes, certainly: but take care you do n 't fatigue 
her." 

The houses in Victoria Terrace were, of course, 
all of one pattern ; but great were the interior differ- 
ences between numbers six and eight. In the 
latter, quiet, so necessary to an invaUd's comfort, 
seemed the presiding spirit of the place ; and even 
strangers found themselves involuntarily speaking 
low, and moving gently within its precincts. A 
white-haired man and his only child were its occu- 
pants. Mr. Wilmot was an old man; and there 
seemed even more than the usual disparity of their 
relations between them, for Marian< had been bom 
to him late in life, and she, though really four or five 
and twenty, was one of those sylph-like, fragile 
beings who often retain a girhsh appearance for 
many years. Mr. Wilmot had been an honest, 
industrious tradesman at Oxford ; had lost his wife, 
when Marian was a mere child ; and had soon after- 
D 
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wards retired on the savings of his early life, to a pretty 
cottage residence, three or four miles from that "seat 
of learning," where wealth and poverty, the peer and 
the plebeian, jostle each other so closely, yet without 
ever obliterating the lines which separate them! 
His chief thought was the care of his daugh- 
ter; and his easy income afforded the means of 
surrounding her with every comfort, and of cultivat- 
ing a mind whose instincts were naturally refined. 
She grew up every thing a doting parent could desire, 
amiable, intelligent, gracefiil, pretty; but sorrow 
was in store, to fall as it generally does from some 
unlocked for quarter. Without being remarkably 
robust, Mariem had enjoyed good health, till, when 
about eighteen, she broke a blood vessel on the 
lungs. This had impjured her constitution to a 
degree, which had rendered her for years an uncertain 
invalid, fluctuating from better to worse, and from 
worse to better, but never knowing life's richest 
blessing, — perfect health. 

The physicians confessed themselves (that is to 
each other) at fault; but more than one of them 
suspected that mental distress had augmented her 
danger, or perhaps even occasioned the first calamity. 
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Shrewd acquaintances, who were not near and dear 
enough to demand their confidence, put this and 
that together, convincing themselves and many others, 
that something sad had occurred, though entirely 
ignorant of the something's nature. Such people 
thought there was a reason for quitting the cottage 
in which they had dwelt so happily for years, beyond 
that given of a desire to be near the first medical 
advice. They would have it there was also a 
shimning of painful associations ; and they beUeved 
the unutterable anguish depicted on the old man's 
face, and the entire loss of youth's elastic spirits on 
the part of Marian, had some deeper cause than 
even the known calamity. If there were any trusted 
Mends who knew the truth, the confidence of the 
old man and his daughter had not been betrayed. 

The room into which litde Edward was shown, 
was a small but prettily furnished drawing room. 
Marian was reclining on a sofa drawn near the fire ; 
and Mr. Wilmot had been reading, now and then 
aloud, from a volume suitable for the Day. Ma- 
rian's face always kindled up when Edward came to 
see her ; though sometimes she had been remarked 
to gaze upon him with a mournful expression, and 
d2 
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her eyes to fill with tears as she did so. He 
delivered his message, but he knew very well he 
shoiild be asked to stay, and stay he did ; and 
five minutes afterwards he might have been seen 
ensconced by Marian's side, with one arm of hers 
thrown round his shoulder. She had already run 
her thin fingers through his chestnut locks, and 
arranged them, as she often did, to her satisfaction. 
Presently the bell was rung, and a servant told to 
bring in sweet wine, and a bunch of grapes ; for the 
finest had been saved fi:om dessert for Master Edward. 
Many people would have said the young gentleman 
was in the high road to being spoilt ; but it is 
caprice, never unvarying kindness or petting, which 
firays the temper, and impairs the character. Master 
Edward, too, was the chief spokesman of the party ; 
for one secret by which Marian Wilmot had attached 
him to her, was the real interest she took in his 
childish thoughts, and wishes, and actions ; and she 
would Usten to him attentively, and really amused, 
for an hoijr at a time. And old Mr. Wilmot never 
wearied of any thing which seemed to interest his 
beloved child. 

Meanwhile we must return to "number six;" 
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where sleepy little Mary had closed her bright eyes 
for the night, and '* darUng" Denham lay in a cot 
beside her, equally obU^ious of the fiinny kitten and 
of dear godmamma. Frank and Lucy were sitting a 
little apart, conversing in an under tone, but by no 
means with the gravity conventional to their position. 
But they grew silent soon — interested and attentive 
listeners to all that was passing. The Merrythorpes 
had opened the business of the evening, and shown 
the purport of their visit. 

'* The idea was my wife's ; I dare say I never 
should have thought of it," said Mr. Merrythorpe, 
looking admiringly and approvingly at the plump, 
good-natured, rather smartly dressed little lady 
opposite to him, who sat holding one of Louisa's 
hands tightly pressed between hers, as if she thus 
might impart her own sanguine hopes. 

" Once attach them to the children," she said 
encouragingly, ''and I know all the rest will 
follow." 

**To think they should never even have seen 
them !" exclaimed Louisa, raising her handkerchief 
to her eyes. 

" It is the opportunity of all others." returned 
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Mrs. Merrythorpe. " Mrs. Hamilton does not call at 
the cottage more than two or three times in a year, 
and I never know when she is coming. But we can 
prepare for this promised visit, which is evidently 
one of congratulation to Lucy. Now which of the 
children shall I have * accidentally on purpose*' with 
me. I do n't think it signifies which; not, mind 
you, that I shall say at first that it is more than the 
child of a very dear fiiend." 

"I am proud of each and all of them,'* said 
William Hamilton, the father swelling at his heart. 

" And so will they he some day — and soon/* said 
Mr. Merrythorpe ; and, he added, " the choice rests, 
I think, between the young ones. Edward is too 
like the family to pass for a stranger.*' 

"Do you think so ?** returned Louisa, as if the 
idea were new to her. 

** At times he is the image of Mr. Keginald ; 
indeed he grows more like him every day I think.*' 

"And Mary is too like her mother," murmured 
William. 

** If she be so,'* said Louisa, " she would be the 
worst missionary of all : it might seem like insult to 
remind them of one*' — she spoke with a sadness 
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indescribable^ but checked herself as she became 
conscious of the pain she was inflicting. 

"Forgive me, WiUiam, dearest William," she 
exclaimed, endeavouring to restrain her tears; "but 
can you wonder at a time like this, that I feel the 
culprit?" 

"Do not feel a culprit," replied her husband, 
with great tenderness, " until you are one. This is 
the first time you have ever grieved me ; the first 
fault I have ever seen in you." 

" It must be my boy after all !" said Mrs. Merry- 
thorpe gaily, and diverting the current of painful 
recollections which had set in. " And he possesses 
one inestimable advantage over his brother and 
sister ; at least, if my suspicion be correct." 

"What is that?" 

" That he is safe not to betray his identity." If 
questioned to give an accoimt of himself, he would 
be sure to say his name was "Darling Denham.' 
I don't believe the child has an idea of any 
other." 

"The blessing of a neglected education," ex- 
claimed Mr. Merrythorpe ; " my dear Kosy, you have 
given a capital reason for the preference." 
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** My mother used to dote upon children," said 
WilUam. 

" And she will dote upon yours," continued the 
kind-hearted little lady, who was supremely happy in 
arranging her peace-making stratagems. ** Now, 
mind you send him early to-morrow morning, for I 
can't tell which day his grandmamma is coming. 
We shall be able to amuse him, and make hitn happy, 
if we keep him for a week. And do n't forget to lefc 
him bring his blue cachmere frock — he looks lik^u 
an angel in it." 

People very seldom make captious objections^ 
when their children are compared to angels ; and no^ 
one questioned Mrs. Merrythorpe's authority when 
she imphed their predilection for cerulean garments. 
Perhaps, the parents rather felt they were in an 
angels presence then. And yet they had not 
deciphered half the generous intentions and deep 
sympathies, which, moving in the hearts of their 
friends, were busy for them like the good genii of a 
fairy tale I 




CHAPTEH IV. 



THE HISTORY OF A HEART. 



*' Of course, my dear Keginald, I do not 
expect an immediate decision. Take a few 
days, or even weeks, to consider whether at 
^ eight-and*twenty you will relinquish an 
idle life or not. I have no wish except 
'■ for your happiness; and of the 
^^^' *-» i^^^i^s which will promote 
":^ it, I think you are 
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competent to judge." The speaker was Mr. Hamil- 
ton; the time, evening; the scene, after dinner, in 
an apartment where comfort glided into luxury, and 
every appointment, down to the most trivial, seemed 
in easy and hahitual accordance. This was not a 
house which required many housewifery cares on 
the part of the mistress ; for the division of labour 
theory is practically worked in extensive establish- 
ments ; and while each department is of necessity 
more ably filled, there is no wonder their results are 
more perfect and rapid than ought to be expected 
from the work-bewildered drudges of the "poor 
genteel !" At the house of the wealthy and aristo- 
cratic merchant, elegance, magnificence, and plenty, 
made up, as it were, the atmosphere of the place ; so 
dififerent from the spasmodic exhalations which, 
among an opposite class, are reserved for festival 
days, and great occasions only. 

It was to a home such as this where affluence 
reigned, that Seginald Hamilton had been all his 
Ufe accustomed; with some hundreds a year for 
pocket money, and time, that only wealth which all 
may waste but none can give, almost entirely at his 
own disposal. There were certain observances, it is 
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true, which his doting and indulgent parents expected 
from him, such as, that they should see him once or 
twice a day when he was in town, and that he should 
contriye to dine at home once or twice a week. Re- 
quirements not delivered in set speech, but of which 
the son was fully conscious nevertheless. To do hun 
justice, however, Eeginald was sensible of the sweets 
— a little cloying perhaps — of his position ; that he 
was what the world calls Fortune's favourite, and in 
vulgar parlance, " a lucky fellow." He entertained a 
sincere and gratefiil affection for his parents ; and 
yet he lived in a different world of thoughts, feel- 
ings, pleasures, to that in which they circled. He 
was almost as great an egotist as his father, but of a 
different sort; Reginald might have shown some 
nobility of character under healthful bracing in- 
fluences; but a long course of self-indulgence it was 
which had made him self-absorbed, not any remote 
consciousness of his own importance. There is 
very little confidence or real sympathy between two 
egotists ; theirs being one of those similarities of 
character, which exercise a repulsive, instead of an 
attractive, power. Consequently, Mr. Hamilton, 
content with the deportment and career of his son, 
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SO far as they outwardly appeared, never suspected 
that there might be many under currents of which 
he was ignorant. 

Now it so happened that Eeginald Hamilton, for 
want of some active, healthful pursuit, had got into a 
great deal of mischief in his time ; had done several 
things, the memory of which cast a shadow across 
his brow as often in the haunts of revelry, as in the 
silence of his own chamber. He was not happy : 
as for the luxuries and appurtenances of wealth, by 
which he was surrounded, they were as part and 
parcel of his daily existence, and were so little re- 
garded, that he sometimes felt even to miss them 
occasionally, might make a pleasant variety. Withal 
he was dreadfully in debt, this being a conse- 
quence of many follies ; while the example of his 
father's severity to his elder brother — for an oflFence 
very different, it is true, from any of which he had 
been guilty — was a perpetual warning before him, 
and though every day he hated himself more and 
more for the dupUcity which became each day more 
difficult to practise, the courage necessary for a con- 
fession ebbed away in like proportion, until to his 
own heart he was confessed a coward indeed ! 
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Such was the real state of Beginald's mind 
at the time he was called on to decide his 
career for the fixture. It was put to his option 
to become a "business man," and speedily suc- 
ceed his father in the activQ duties of the firm of 
Hamilton and Co. ; or to enter any profession he 
might select, late though it was for such a step; 
or, finally, to rest satisfied with a hfe of ease, 
but dependance, so long as his father lived, with 
the sure inheritance of an ample fortune on his 
decease. 

It must be owned, the prospect of hard study 
requisite, were he to enter on a course of divinity, 
medicine, or law, presented no point of fascination 
to his eyes ; true, there was the army, but even the 
order and subordination expected firom the carpet 
soldier, would have been irksome to one not disci- 
pUned to even self-control. But as for exchanging 
the pleasant saunter of a West- end club for the 
daily haunt of a dingy counting house, this seemed 
the worst alternative of all. Yet to continue his 
present life, without coming to the dreadful confes- 
sion of his involvements — how was this to be done ? 
Very thankfiil was he that his father had told him 
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to take time ere he decided, for he felt that time 
and thought were indeed necessary. 

It chanced that Beginald Hamilton had an ap- 
pointment for that evening — ^to pass an hour or two 
with one of his associates; a friend he might be 
called, speaking by comparison with the hundred or 
so of acquaintances with whom Beginald ordinarily 
mingled, and who, notwithstanding the greeting smile 
and proffered hand, would hardly have missed him 
had he been suddenly blotted out of existence. 
There was one strong bond of sympathy between 
him and Arthur Carlton; both of them had pursued 
for years a round of what the world calls pleasure, 
and both were beginning to weary of the chase — 
for chase it is, in which a beckoning phantom is for 
ever pursued. But the fetters forged by habit, to 
which time seems to add each day a rivet, are the 
most difficult of all to burst ; and they hardly yet 
acknowledged their dissatisfaction to their own 
hearts, though somehow they caught themselves 
proposing, as now, a quiet evening together, in 
preference to gayer scenes, more often than of 
old. For the rest, Arthur Carlton was less of an 
egotist than Beginald Hamilton, a creature of 
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good impulses rather than of firm and consistent 
principles, light-hearted, and good-natured; one 
who never met evils half-way by anticipating them, 
or suffered, as crokers so often do, firom misfortimes 
which never happen. 

On that memorable evening Beginald foimd 
himself, he hardly knew how, opening his heart 
to his companion, repeating the proposal of his 
father, and confiding to him the difficulties by 
which he was perplexed — seeking sympathy if not 
advice. 

" And you dare not, literally dare not tell your 
father all these troubles," exclaimed Carlton ; '* ten 
thousand pounds is a large sum, to be sure, even to 
a capitahst like him, but if you could make up your 
mind — to dash at it, to plunge into the disclosure, 
without waiting to be made nervous by sleepless 
nights, and many days consideration — depend upon 
it this would be the best step you could take: when 
one has decided that a disagreeable thing ought to 
be done, it is best to do it without delay; every 
hour's hesitation throws a halo of imaginary difficul- 
ties round the act in addition to the real ones. 
Best to shut your eyes upon a danger you can't 
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avoid : at any rate you would know the worst, and 
so &r your mind would be at rest." 

"And that worst," said Eeginald, with a sigh, 
** would be banishment and disinheritance, or I am 
much mistaken. It is not the money, large as the 
sum is, which my father would so much consider, 
for he can be munificent where he sees fit. But the 
long course of deception would sting him to the 
heart; and, above all, the origin of my involvements, 
those gambUng debts — to discharge which I raised 
money at exorbitant interest, and so wrought the 
first meshes of the net that enthrals me — would be 
an ofience of the deepest die. I know his nature — 
I know his prejudices. The gamester is his ab- 
horrence." 

*' Well, cheer up," replied Arthur, leaning one 
hand on Keginald's shoulder, while with the other 
he broke a promising block of coal, which immedi- 
ately blazed and crackled as if in harmony with his 
words, " cheer up; you have still left the bachelor's 
last refuge, a golden prize in the lottery matrimo- 
nial !" 

Seginald shaded his face with his hand, and 
did not answer. He strove to make some com- 
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mon -place rejoinder, but his tongue refused its 
ofl&ce. 

" Why not ?" continued Arthur Carlton; '"all the 
world says that marriage is but a lottery, and surely 
it is wise to secure one source of consolation against 
possible disappointments. Besides, it do n 't follow 
that people must be disagreeable because they have 
fortunes." 

" I had hoped never to marry," said Reginald, 
mournfully. 

"Hoped never to marry! What an odd 
speech! Never is such a solemn word. Surely 
you do n 't wish to be a melancholy, miserable, old 
bachelor." 

" I am not sure that I wish to live to be old," 
replied Eeginald, with bitterness. 

" Hush ! — for shame ! life, depend upon it, 
has sweets at every period," said Carlton ; *' and, 
for my own part, I have a great notion that 
old age is a very pleasant time, like the evening 
of the four- and- twenty hours, a sort of dress- 
ing gown and sUpper period. But then, of 
course, I mean a proper, respectable, comfort- 
able old age, in which a wife — perhaps twenty 

£ 
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years ones jumor, plays rather a distinguished 
part." 

"Then you don't approve of early marriages?" 
e;sclaimed Beginald, pursuing the theme^ which 
seemed to have touched, perhaps jarred, upon some 
heart-chord. 

" It is a pity for a man to marry while his liberty 
is pleasant — that is what I mean." 

" And does it never occur to you as an auda- 
cious thing," replied Keginald, with emphasis, " for 
a man, wearied as you would say with his liberty, but 
in reality surfeited with the pleasures which wear out, 
though they do not satisfy, the heart — is it not an 
audacious thing for such an one, to dare to seek the 
affections, and ask the hand of a yoimg, inexperi- 
enced creature, with the bloom of her heart unruf- 
fled — to whom he cannot offer sympathy in return 
for her love, any more than a withered branch can 
send back vigorous sap to its blooming neighbour : 
and since he cannot reflect back the glorious 
hopes of youth, if there is to be heart-union at 
all, he must drag her mind through the mire of 
his own experiences, until he teach her to sympa- 
thize with Aim, pluck from her at once the very 
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flower of youth, instead of suffering it to fall away, 
leaf by leaf, little missed or regarded ; rob her" 

"You're in love !" interrupted Arthur Carlton, 
pushing back his chair, and half starting from it; 
"Reginald Hamilton, you are in love! — and puppy 
as perhaps you think me, I can respect, wonder 
at, almost admire deep feelings, though such I 
may never experience." 

"I have loved," said Reginald; "and love 
especially when it is accompanied by remorse, 
teaches many things. Shall I tell you the tale? 
Will you listen ?" 

" Yes, tell me. I expect to be astonished, for 
I have always thought you rather insensible to the 
fascinations of the gentler sex, than otherwise." 

" I will begin at the beginning, and yet I shall 
not mention names. Six years ago, while I was at 
college, I formed an acquaintance, the memory of 
which must cling to me while I live. It was a 
beautiful spring morning, and I had been riding a 
few miles out of Oxford on a hired horse, for my 
own horses had been up in London, and were in 
the groom's custody on their road to me. The 
creature I was on, turned out a vicious brute, and 
E 2 
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after open hostilities between us for a couple of 
hours, it threw me, about two miles from the city. 
I was not seriously hurt, a sprain of the wrist, a 
few scratches, and a mouthful of mud being the 
chief disasters. This happened just opposite a 
pretty white cottage, the hospitable owner of which 
dragged me in, and ministered to my wants in the 
kindest manner. I do not know that I was natu- 
rally deceitful, or fond of stratagems ; but in the first 
place, 1 felt that I appeared in somewhat of a ridi- 
culous light, and by no means desired the fame of 
the adventure : and, secondly, a set of thoughtless 
fellows, myself among the number, had lately been 
making a butt, on every opportunity, of one of the 
most harmless creatures in the university, a certain 
linder-graduate, who shall be nameless. Some spirit 
of mischief possessed me to adopt the style and 
title of this plodding, pattern- of-propriety individual, 
and my assumption of his name passed without 
question. My host found some one at hand to 
take back the horse to the stable-keeper, and I was 
glad enough to stay a couple of hours at the cottage 
and recover my wits, which seemed to have been 
very considerably scattered by. the fall. 
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" How can I describe her whom I saw, for the first 
time, that day ? And whose form haunted me Uke a 
vision when I left her. I do not tell you that she 
was remarkably beautiful — somehow or other 1 never 
even asked myself if she were handsome or not. 
All I knew was that her face, that is, the expression 
of it, beamed upon me like the recollection of some 
former and higher state of existence — can you lend 
yomrself to such fancies ?" 

*' I can lend myself to any delusion of a lover," 
said Carlton, with a smile, which, however, was not 
one of mockery. 

"I knew," continued Reginald, ''that it was 
love — heart love — love at first sight — whatever you 
like to call a passion that can make or mar one's 
destiny; but though I felt a power was on me 
which I could not resist, I did not yet fully recog- 
nise its strength and endurance. Meanwhile I did 
not very strenuously oppose it, but sufiered myself 
to enjoy the present without daring to look the 
future in the face. Day after day found me at the 
cottage, known only under the name I had assumed 
for a firolic. An explanation of the cheat became 
every day more difficult and disagreeable ; besides 
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which I experienced — or persuaded myself that I 
experienced — a certain degree of pleasure in my new 
position. I was conscious that I often owed civih- 
ties and demonstrations of respect to my father's 
wealth, and my own reputed prospects; but now 
denuded of all such aids, considered only as the poor 
plodding student, of plebeian origin, and whose 
brain was to be his bread winner, I found myself 
received with the hearty cordiality of honest friend- 
ship on the father's part, and with a changing cheek, 
a drooping lid, a trembling voice, signs that spoke 
to my very soul, from her I loved, and seemed an 
echo and an answer to every heart throb. 

" How did I requite such generous confidence ? 
As selfish man, the slave of his passions, I &ar 
too often does. Feelings, such as those which 
swelled in my heart, rise like a mist and obscure 
the judgment, dull the conscience, and warp every 
thought to one base end. I had never asked her 
I speak of— to be my wife, though her father had 
done all he could to lead my speech that way. He 
had given me to understand that he had money 
enough for the husband of his child, if his wants 
were — as mine seemed — limited. And then he spoke 
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of his reyerence for learning, as fine natures who 
have had but slight advantages of education them- 
selves, are apt to do ; and hinted at the power and 
opportunity for the further development of mind, 
and for the realization of ambitious dreams, which 
an easy income would afford. 

'' I Ustened, and I was not so base and heartless 
as to be insensible to the confidence and affection I 
had inspired. Better feelings triumphed for awhile, 
I indulged in a deUghtful dream of a wooing and 
wedding like that described in the old ballad ; and of 
the glad surprise of father and daughter when they 
should discover that it was no poor and friendless 
student they had loved and accepted. Guided by 
this better impulse I hastened to London, and 
notwithstanding the awe which I had always felt 
towards my father, love lent me courage, and I 
repeated to him without disguise the history of my 
affections. I had hoped, ay, hoped, even with 
the warning of my brother s fate before my eyes ; 
hoped, because I came to sue for his consent to a 
marriage, not to plead forgiveness for the past, or 
to persist in a determination to resist his will. But 
such hope was short-lived ; and as it died at my 
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heart every pulse seemed to chill and stagnate. It 
was a dreadful scene which followed ; dreadful in its 
calmness, for my father was firm, not angry. He 
listened gravely and coldly to all I had to say; and 
then told me no power of entreaty should wring 
from him a consent to my mjurying a tradesman's 
daughter. He glanced at my brother s offence, and 
pointed at the consequences ; then judging, perhaps, 
of the strength of contrasts, drew the picture of 
indulgence which should follow on obedience, and 
how my very submission would serve to endear me 
to him. All this might have been well, that is 
negatively well, harmless; for though I cannot 
remember that he dwelt with any sorrow on the 
wrong I had already committed, his words had hot 
as yet encouraged evil thoughts for the future. 
But ere the interview concluded, he spoke lightly 
of some errors which he could have forgiven — 
follies, indiscretions of youth, any entanglement, 
rather than a mesalliance. 

''Follies! — indiscretions! Under such tinsel 
masks I have learned to know there are crimes of 
a deeper die, more heart withering, and peace blast- 
ing in their consequences, than some of those which 
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are expiated on the scaffold. But I was ignonrnt 
then of many things which time has since taught 
me. The words fell glibly from a psurent's tongue 
on soil too ready to receive such seed. He did not 
know the Satan's work it was ; and, indeed, such 
words as his axe spoken by the hard worldling, or 
the thoughtless talker, every day in the year. But 
they lulled awakened conscience — and they aroused 
that selfish passion, which, in this new mood, could 
resign every thing but its object. I left the room — 
the house — an obedient son ; with the promise of 
submission not only on my lip, but in my hesurt ; yet 
with a resolve so dark, that I shudder at the recol- 
lection. 

" I posted to Oxford. My absence had not been 
missed, and the next day I foimd my way as usual 
to the cottage. I was alone with the idol of my 
heart. It was a rich summer day, and we walked 
beneath the shadow and shelter of an avenue of trees. 
The song of birds, the hum of insects, the whispers 
of the wind to leaf and flower, each, like a note to 
make up Nature's music, seemed in harmony. Per- 
haps, to her purer, holier nature such scenes might 
have been the 'ministers of love,' and lent a 
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warmer shade of tenderness to her manner than I 
had ever known before. For myself T only noticed 
the adjuncts of the scene — afterwards. My arm had 
glided round her waist, the act but feebly repelled 
by her, and one Uttle hand was locked a prisoner in 
mine. There was a lying whisper at her heart, I 
know there was, which told her that the hour was 
come in which I should ask her to be mine for ever; 
mine at God's altar, and from her father's hand. 
This was what her true and trusting heart dictated; 
and I stealthily — and yet most suddenly at least — 
polluted her ears by a vile entreaty ; told her that I 
was not what I seemed, that I dared not wed her, 
but besought her with the wildness of selfish and 
ungovernable passion to fly with me that day, that 
hour! 

"She screamed — a scream of misery and despair 
that rings in my ear to this moment ! — and one look 
she cast upon me of unutterable agony. She 
staggered ; but I thought it was only from her vain 
struggles to escape from my grasp. The next instant 
there was a rush of blood from her Ups, which flowed 
in a ghastly stream upon her white dress, and bathed 
even me with its murderous dye. She had broken 
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a blood-yessel, and sunk into my arms helpless and 
almost insensible ! 

" To bear her into the house was the work of a 
minute, and aid was promptly procured ; but what 
account dared I give of the catastrophe ? Dark and 
confused is the memory of the next day or two. 
She was ordered to be kept perfectly quiet, and I was 
forbidden to see her; but I know that I paced before 
her dweUing half through the night, watching the 
light that beamed from her chamber. At last I was 
admitted, and received by her father. Carlton he 
knew all! And he was altered by that dreadful 
knowledge, and his daughter's danger, as if ten years 
had passed over his head. He received me standing, 
and his words were brief but bitter ; he did not 
curse me — for she had made him promise that he 
would not. But he told me I never should see her 
again ; that he knew not who I was, and should not 
take the trouble of inquiring, but that if her life 
were spared he should remove her for ever from a 
spot associated with my presence, and leave not a 
clue behind. 

" In my agony — in my despair — I besought that 
he would let me wed her, and by a life of honour 
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and devotion, make amends for the insult of an 
hour. It seems he had foreseen this; and he 
showed me some lines traced, with the feebleness of 
suffering, by her hand, in which she bade me a final 
adieu — in which she told me love itself was dead ; 
in which she repeated her father s words, that it was 
too late for atonement ! 

"The father kept his vow; he removed her from 
the neighbourhood of Oxford, and many efforts, 
which I made to trace them, failed. A strong, but, I 
think, natural feeling of pride, prevented me reposing 
further confidence in my father — his want of sym- 
pathy chilled me; and though vacation being at 
hand, I soon afterwards returned home, the depres- 
sion of spirits he must have noticed was no doubt 
attributed only to the struggles my obedience had 
cost me. But a tame, unexciting Ufe was now 
insupportable; and the gambUng table offered the 
readiest temptation. You know the rest, so far 
as outward action shows a truth; but whenever 
in fiiendly speech, or careless jest, the thought of 
marriage is intruded, the image of that pale girl, with 
her life's stream flowing from her Ups, rises before 
me, not to threaten, or forbid, but to show me, that 
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the glory of existence is over, that a perpetual 
widowhood of the soul is mine ! And yet I know 
not if she be living, or dead — faithfiil to a dark 
memory, or the cherished wife of another. No, 
Carlton, I cannot marry ; or if I do, marriage must 
indeed be the last refuge, another link in the chain 
of wrong — and forged by despair." 

"The History of a Heart!" mused his friend, 
unable at the moment either to console, or 
advise. 




CHAPTER V. 



IN WHICH MRS. HAMILTON BECOMES CHIEF 
CONSPIRATOR. 

Astonishing is the amount of dormant talent that 
exists in the world ! A fact which daily experience 
proves, as one of the most remarkable in the philo- 
sophy of social life. (For instance, and in a paren- 
thesis, young ladies who have appeared to devote 
themselves for months or years solely to the cruel 
sport of assassinating Time — either by those playful 
needle pricks which, with a strange retribution, 
produce a Fancy-work memento sacred to the 
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memory of mirfdered days and hours, or by some 
other of the destructive weapons conventional for 
the purpose — even these relentless mortals have 
been known at the touch of deep and holy affections, 
(^ the sadder awakening of affliction, to burst 
into a new and higher state of existence. Even 

tli^ butterfly birth— soul emblem — educes fresh 
so have those automata been aroused, 

. have cast aside " Poonah painting" and '' Ber- 
lin wools" much as the caterpillar might his scales, 
and burst forth an active, thoughtful, heroic daugh- 
ter, or an affectionate and devoted wife and mother.) 
But the dormant talents of Httle Mrs. Merrythorpe, 
were of a most astonishing order. Nobody could 
have suspected that imder her frank and lively 
manner — ^in which her words seemed to bubble up 
from her heart too freely to be checked — she could 
have hidden a Machiavelian depth of plot and policy : 
yet so it was ; and, to prove the corruption of morals, 
which ensues from bad examples, Lucy, who had not 
on her own account shown art enough to teaze her 
lover and pUy the coquette, entered into the scheme, 
not with the bashfulness of a novice, but with the 
easy conscience of one practised in stratagems ! 
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How it was contrived that the '' angel in blue" 
attracted Mrs. Hamilton, just as it was intended 
he should, remains, I suppose, among those secrets 
which Machiavelian professors do not betray. One 
thing, however, is certain, that the relationship 
soon suspected, was soon confessed, and that " Dar- 
ling Denham," used as he was to hugs and kisses, con- 
sidered that he received a large allowance from the 
strange lady, and " took to her" amazingly. Poor 
child! he wondered at the tears which flowed so 
copiously, and bathed his cheek while she pressed 
him in her arms ; then looking roimd, he saw "god- 
mamma" and Lucy in vain attempting to stifle their 
emotion, and his own lip quivered, and his little 
heart melted with childish sympathy, as he asked, 
*' why every body was crying ?" 

His artless tears, his little clinging arms about 
her neck, and his breath upon her cheek, were quite 
too much for Mrs. Hamilton. Some smouldering 
feelings, deep and holy as ever was a wife's obedi- 
ence, kindled with such fuel; and the Mother's heart 
reigned all supreme. Oh ! how old memories came 
knocking there, a crowd that would rush in, and 
sue for pardon, till their note was changed to one 
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of rejoicing at the boon ! And now any thing 
could she brave^ rather than resign the happinesi 
which beamed upon her like a lost treasure recovered. 
Even the wrath, if it must be so, of a husband, 
whom for thirty years she had never angered. 

And so with the child, too young to understand 
the arch conspiracy at work, still on her lap; Lucy 
seated on a footstool by her side, grasping one hand 
and looking up beseechingly in her face; and Mrs. 
Merrythorpe pouring out, between smiles and tears, a 
string of clever suggestions and eloquent entreaties — 
sat Mrs. Hamilton. Strange perversity of human na- 
ture ! instead of being angry at the stratagem which 
had been practised so successfully on herself, she 
forgave the Merrythorpes, with hearty good will, 
and felt that in the full and widening circle of her 
afiections, they were taken more nearly to her heart 
than before; and growing learned in the science of 
a sinister policy from recent example and experience, 
she bound herself by a solemn compact to direct 
every energy of her mind to the furtherance of the 
one good cause — the seal thereof being a lingering 
kiss on the chiseled lips of " Darling Denham." 

Mrs. Hamilton's visit of congratulation to Lucy 
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Merrythorpe had extended so far beyond the ordi- 
nary limits of a morning call, that the feeble sun- 
light of a December day was passed and gone, as 
her carriage rolled briskly from Hampstead to Hyde 
Park Square. Until that day she had not known 
for many long years the spot of earth which her 
first-bom called his home — for his very name had 
been a forbidden soimd in his parent's dwelling. 
Yet now that the place had been indicated to her, 
and she had learned that she must pass within a him- 
dred yards of it, she watched with a strange interest, 
and felt pained and disappointed that the deepening 
twilight prevented her peering down Victoria Ter- 
race, and identifying the spot. Never before had 
gas lamps seemed so inefficient for their lawful pur- 
poses, or had she been so conscious that her sight 
" was not what it used to be." 

Mr. Hamilton had returned from the city a few 
minutes before his wife arrived at home; and was 
full of aflFectionate anxiety about her absence, con- 
juring up visions of" cold," in its infinite variety of 
forms, which would proceed from her exposure to 
the evening air, protected though she was by many 
wraps and a close carriage. He met her on the 



PARTNERS FOR LIFE. 83 

stairs, removed her cloak himself, lest the fog should 
hang about it, and almost overwhelmed her with 
demonstrations of tenderness; not that this was any- 
new or extraordinary manner, but at this precise 
moment it had the effect of throwing Mrs. Hamilton 
into tears, and tears which she did not know how 
to account for. Nobody practised in keeping secrets 
can tell what a difficult thing it is to the uninitiated. 
She was thankful for the friendly darkness which 
hid her confusion, and by the time the house was 
Ughted and dinner annoimced, she had recovered 
an appearance of composure, and felt herself equal 
to the desperate deed that was before her ! 

What a strange contradiction is poor humanity ! 
Or may it not be that seeming contradictions are in 
reality consistencies — ^feebly traced segments of some 
mighty circle, whose perfect outline our vision 
cannot trace. However this may be, certain it is 
that Mrs. Hamilton, strong in her long dormant, 
newly developed talent for diplomacy, presented a 
striking instance of seeming contradiction. Never 
had her heart swelled with more devotion and 
affection to her husband, than it did at this 
momei^t when she was deliberately plotting, for 
F 2 
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tJie first time in her life, to entrap and deceiye 
him! 

It was a tete-a-tete dinner, for Reginald was 
absent; and though generally speaking Mr. Hamil- 
ton was too formal and precise a personage to draw his 
chair one inch from its parallel with the foot of the 
dining table, imtil after with due courtesy he had 
opened the door when the lady or ladies retired; 
yet he deviated from his time-honoured custom on 
this occasion, and moved nearer to the fire as soon 
as dessert was on the table. Truth to tell, however, 
Mrs. Hamilton had been the first to place her chair 
upon the hearth rug; for her chosen time was come, 
and she felt instinctively that she would rather read 
his countenance without the length of a dining table 
between them, and would like to be within reach of 
his hand. Not that Mr. Hamilton was or ever had 
been a sort of person to be coaxed and petted; and 
yet I have a strong suspicion he would have liked the 
operation had it been tried upon him. Perhaps it was 
a pity this thawing process had never been attempted : 
but it would have seemed to be taking a liberty 
with him. Consequently the wife-like office of 
peeling an apple, or preparing his nuts, had never 



PARTNERS FOR LIFE. 85 

been fulfilled by Mrs. Hamilton; on tbe contrary, 
all the chivalry of the lover, and an ample store of 
old school politeness were constantly evinced by him 
towards her in such afiairs. 

And thus they sat cozily together — ^that beautiful 
spectacle^ a wedded pair whose heart-chords an un- 
kind word had never jarred. A beautiful spectacle 
to which each silvery hair, each tell-tale wrinkle, 
lent a new grace. And if the frost upon the father's 
head seemed typical of one comer of his heart — why 
it was but a scanty covering which the breath of 
heaven could blow aside. And might not the 
breath of aflfection — ^fanned by a diplomatist ! — lift 
and sweep away the ice from his heart? 

They had been talking of Lucy Merry thorpe and 
her intended marriage, and Mrs. Hamilton ex- 
claimed, making a trite remark, " I don't know any 
thing which teUs us so plainly the flight of time, as 
finding the young creatures, whose birth one remem- 
bers, grown up men and women." 

"But old friends and old couples grow old 
together, that 's a great comfort," said Mr. Hamilton ; 
and he added, reverting to some previous observa- 
tions, "we have not yet decided what wedding 
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present we must make her — something handsome 
and useful in plate, I think it had better be — I wish, 
my love, you could have foimd out what would be 
most acceptable." 

" You know, dear, I meant to try so to do," 
returned the lady, "but, really, I had not a good 
opportunity; and, to own the truth, I was a great 
deal taken up with a little visitor they had, the 
sweetest child — and you know how fond I am of 
nice children — ^the sweetest, noblest boy I think I 
ever saw." 

"Whose child was it?" asked Mr. Hamilton, 
though without evincing any particular curiosity in 
his voice or manner. 

" Oh, there 's a very interesting story about hia 
parents. The father is of an excellent family, as far 
as I could make out; though just now in poor cir- 
cumstances. However the Merrythorpes think he 
will get over his troubles, and meanwhile they have 
relieved him of one care by taking charge of this 
little pet." 

" I wonder Merrythorpe never mentioned the 
case to me," said Mr. Hamilton — **what is the 
name, I suppose you heard it ?" 
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" The child's name is Denham — ^but as for your 
not having heard of them, I should think the Merry- 
thorpes are the last people to talk of any kindness 
they do; and I have no doubt they have been very 
kind to this family." 

*' That is quite his character; and yet it is 
strange he never said any thing about them." 

Oh, Mrs. Hamilton, who could believe this was 
your novitiate in deception ! To be sure, the listener 
or looker-on, could not have told how wildly the 
Mother's heart was beating; or how the words so 
calmly spoken, trembled to her own ear. But the 
great proposal, that which was, indeed, the key-stone 
of the whole fabric, had yet to be made. 

" I did not like to arrange such a thing without 
your approval," she continued — and now that she had 
a fevour to adc, any seeming anxiety or nervousness 
of manner was apparently explained — " but, really, 
if you have no objection, I should so like to have 
the child here for a week or two. I would take 
care he should not be troublesome ; and, so much 
as I am alone, he would be such an amusement 
to mel" 

** What a strange fancy !" exclaimed Mr. Hamil- 
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ton — " but I am sure, my love, if you have set 
your mind upon it, I shall not object. Pray what 
age is this protege ? " 

" About three years old I beUeve." 

" So young ! — Of a good family you say." 

'' So I am told.'' 

" Well, I am glad of that. It will be so much 
more satisfactory should this sudden attachment 
last, and you feel inclinied to do any thing for the 
boy by-and-by.*' 

" How good you are to think in this way of my 
pleasure !" said Mrs Hamilton, and she raised her 
handkerchief to her eyes, unable any longer to re- 
strain her tears. And heartfelt was the exclamation, 
for a beautiful vision of coming days was floating 
before her mind's eye, and her chief difficulty was 
to moderate the expression of her joy. 

" My dear Mary," cried her husband^ taking her 
hand, and drawing her towards him, '^ I am sure 
you are not well ; you are not used to be excited 
in this way about trifles. I think I shall send for 

Dr. C -, I dare say he would come round this 

evening." 

"Oh! no! pray do not — ^there is no occasion I 
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assure you," returned Mrs. Hamilton, pressing her 
handkerchief firmly against her eyes, as if she would 
drive back — not wipe away — ^the gushing tears his 
words drew forth, ** oh ! nol I shall be quite well by 
the morning. 1 have been rather nervous lately; and 
even pleasure tries one when this is the case ; and 
you know I could not but feel a great deal at wit- 
nessing the happiness, and hearing of the charming 
prospects of Lucy. And then they are all so de- 
voted to you; so conscious they owe their pros- 
perity to your kindness, and will talk about it all 
I can do." 

*'As for that matter^ I don't know where I 
should have been without Merrythorpe. He is 
really the most upright, conscientious, imselfish 
creature in the world; and never takes liberties, 
which nine men out of ten in his position would 
constantly be doing. I wonder," continued Mr. 
Hamilton, evidently pursuing a thought bom of his 
own words — "I wonder, if he really is of low origin. 
What a pity he catnot find out any thing about his 
grandfather. It is very likely he might have been 
somebody of good family who had stooped to trade. 
Merrythorpe has nothing of the vulgar arrogance, 
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or low cunning and shuffling principles, which have 
always seemed to me the characteristics of the ple- 
beian. Though really I must own the world is so 
changed ; education, popular lectures, and cheap 
literature have worked such marvels, that a gentle- 
man needs to carry his pedigree about with him, 
now-a-days, if he wishes to be distinguished from 
the herd r 

A week had passed ; but the scene is again that 
dining parlour. Just the same it looks, and yet 
what a difference may be traced ! You could have 
dreamed the rich damask window-curtains had never 
been undrawn, for they have fallen in just the same 
massive folds as before ; and the suspended lamps 
are casting the same light upon a choice dessert, 
and gleaming on fine glass, through which the 
wine sparkles like melted rubies and liquid amber. 
But- chairs are not drawn upon the hearth-rug now, 
the proprieties are rigidly considered, and Reginald 
occupies one side of the table. 

The *' angel in blue" is there ! Not seated on a 
stiff, uncomfortable nursery chair, and frightened 
into silence by grave looks; or shyly crouching near 
his first friend for protection. Not at all, but perched 
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upon the knee of Mr. Hamilton Howard Hamilton, 
with one arm thrown round his neck, in all the con- 
fidence arising £rom six days' intimate acquaintance ; 
and just at that moment watching with childish glee 
the manufacture of an orange-peel basket, — to be 
filled with a particle of every delicacy on the table 
—on which Mr. H. H. Hamilton was busily engaged, 
lamenting now and then his own awkwardness at an 
art in which, twenty years before, he had been a pro- 
ficient. It put him in mind of the time when Re- 
ginald was just such a child, and made him think 
of poor Edward ! This he said. But surely there 
was an unspoken memory of the absent which min- 
gled with the sigh heard at the mention of the 
dead! 

Darling Denham was unquestionably the chief 
object of attention at the table ; he had been prat- 
tling away about his mamma and papa, and brother 
and sister, the kitten, and a certain toy horse and 
cart belonging to Edward, which seemed, by his 
account, to merit unbounded admiration. Mean- 
while the basket had been completed, quickly filled, 
quickly emptied, and — ^broken. 

"But I would not have a cart with only one 
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torse," said Mr. Hamilton, forgetting all dignity in 
the deKght he had in drawing on the child to prattle. 
** I would have a cart with four horses — ^would not 

you?" 

This was evidently a new idea ; and little Denham 
had not yet made room for it in his mind. He 
looked up astonished, and his cherry lips just parted, 
but he did not speak. 

" I saw a cart so large," continued Mr. Hamilton, 
measuring about a foot on the dining table, " laden 
with barrels, and drawn by four horses; shall I 
bring it home for Darling to-morrow?" 

The child's mind had cleared with this de^ 
scription, and now the idea was taken in dis- 
tinctly. But too bashful at the magnificence 
of the promised gift to speak, he threw both 
arms now round Mr. Hamilton's neck, and hugged 
himself against his breast. The hug was — re- 
turned. 

^'I think Darling you must be sleepy," sadd 
Mrs. Hamilton a few minutes afterwards, '^ it is past 
bed time." 

'* What an odd name to give a child," inter- 
rupted Reginald. 
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" But it suits him exactly, does it not?' returned 
his mother. 

" Yes, but no one could have told that it would 
when he was Christened. And, besides, it will be 
very absurd when he is a man." Reginald looked 
at his mother as he spoke, and could not imagine 
what he had said to make her change colour. Some- 
how he could not forget the expression of her counte- 
nance, and he could not resist an undefined feeling 
that there was a mystery about the child. 

" In bed and asleep in five minutes I dare say," 
said Mr. Hamilton releasing little Denham with a 
kiss. The child looked grave; it was evident he 
was not imwilling to go to bed, but still that he had 
something to say. However he had grown very 
bold in making his wishes known, and he, at last, 
exclaimed, '* At my other at-home, my other mamma 
used to hear me say my prayers — may I say my 
prayers to you?" And he clung to Mrs. Hamilton's 
arm while he spoke. 

" Yes, Darling," she replied, pressing him towards 
her; and she added, "lam to blame, I ought to 
have thought of this before." 

There is something inexpressibly touching in 



94 PARTNERS FOR LIFE. 

the earnest prayer of cliildliood ; the simple words, 
the unquestioning faith — surely they mount to 
heaven, and make a ladder by which peace descends ! 
Even Reginald, who was neither very religious, nor 
very sentimental, felt this holy influence, as little 
Denham knelt at Mrs. Hamilton's feet, and with his 
tiny hands clasped together, and his eyes cast down, 
he repeated the Lord's Prayer distinctly, and then 
the benediction with which he had been taught to 
conclude his brief devotions. 

** Pray God bless mamma and papa, and brother 
and sister, and grandpapa and grandmamma, and 
make me a good boy." 

Mrs. Hamilton had not dreamed that her alien 
grand-children had been accustomed thus to pray. 
The thought, that night and morning such pure 
orisons had been offered for her and her husband, 
awakened a deUcious tenderness at her hearty which 
well nigh broke down all semblance of composure. 
Again Reginald caught a strange expression, and 
recognised a tremor of her frame. This time he 
read the secret through and through, and saw at 
a glance the unity of the last week's strange pro- 
ceedings ! 
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Wonder, hope, some selfish dread, yet many 
more generous feelmgs, crowded on his mind with 
bewildering confusion; but the impulse of the 
moment led him to hide his mother's trepidation, 
and this he did successfully — pouring out a glass of 
water, as if she had asked for it, which she was 
powerless to do, and taking oflf his father's attention 
by alluding to an article in the *' Times." 

Mrs. Hamilton knew that her son had guessed 
the truth; and when he stole another glance a 
minute or two afterwards, he saw that a blessing on- 
himself beamed from her eyes, and floated on her 
lips. The next day Reginald and his mother had a 
long and confidential interview. 




'* You are late, dear William/' said Ha wife, 
^ on Ilia return home the evening after Regi- 
nald^s diseoTery; "I was conjuring up aU 
^y>^ sorts of hopes and fears: tell me, hns any 
thing of importance occtured?" 

" Nothing, dear, beyonfl Merrythorpe calling in 
the city, and detaining me to ride home with him, 
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he being kept late by business. And I hardly know 
whether I ought to tell you of all the fine castles 
he has been building; better not if they are to 
fall to the ground," and William Hamilton sighed 
as he spoke. 

** Meanwhile here is a letter," said Louisa taking 
one from the chimney piece, "which you may 
b^eve has added to my anxiety. For — for it is 
fipom your brother I " 

"From my brother?" 

" Yes, he has put his signature in the comer of 
the envelope." 

*' And why, my love, did you not open it?" 

" Because I would rather that you gave me your 
confidence, than that I stole it." " Silly girll" ex- 
claimed her husband, passing his arm roimd her 
waist however, and drawing her towards him, so 
that they might read the letter together. 

It was the first letter, which so far as he coidd 
recollect, he had ever received from Reginald since 
his marriage; and the brothers had not even met for 
three or ioTxr years. The present communication 
was afiectionately worded, but very brief; it merely 
stated that the writer would call at Victoria Terrace 
G 
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tliat evening, and take his chance of finding his 
brother at home. 

For a few moments each was too much agitated 
to speak; nor was there any need of words between 
them. **What time will he be here, do you 
think?" asked Louisa, who was the first to break 
silence. 

'* Not before eight o'clock I should say, and it 
is not seven yet. But never mind dinner; this has 
taken away my appetite though I came home 
famishing. Yet stay, have I to scold you, as usual 
for waiting for me?" 

Louisa pleaded guilty to a fault which notwith- 
standing occasional scoldings she habitually com- 
mitted; boasting of Susan's great cleverness in 
keeping a dinner hot [and appetizing to suit any 
imcertain hour. And if this were an accomplish* 
ment to be acquired by practice, the maid-of-all-s 
work ought undoubtedly to have been perfect. 
WiUiam Hamilton would not have said so for the 
world, but scold as he might, he vastly preferred 
the tete-a-tete dinner with his wife, however simple, 
which ensued when she ** waited for him/* to the 
most peerless delicacy, served with a "single cover." 
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Perliaps a gounnand may escape the sensation, but 
with ordinary mortals a solitary meal seems a neces- 
sary but disagreeable thing; something one is rather 
ashamed of than otherwise, and consequently to be 
got over as soon as possible. 

But on the present occaaon, each insisted that the 
other must dine; and, though the letter had either 
satisfied or banished appetite with both, this mutual- 
encouragement-system prevented any attempts at 
total abstinence. 

I doubt if time, even during mental or bodily 
suflfering, seems so long, as do the lagging hours, or 
minutes, of anxious expectation. When one looks 
three times in a quarter of an hour at one's watch, 
and imagines the soimd of footsteps^ which are still a 
mile oflf— reaping each time a new disappointment; 
till the heart aches with its fitfiil palpitations, and 
the whole firame grows restless. Such were the 
sensations of Louisa and her husband for the ensuing 
hour; and none the less that he had much to teU 
her of Mr. Merrythorpe's second-hand report of 
little Denham's introduction and reception in Hyde 
Park Square. Including various anecdotes illus- 
trative of Mr. Hainilton's interest in his unknown 
o2 
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grandchild, collected and collated partly by Mrs. 
Merrythorpe, who had contrived more than one 
recent meeting with " grandmamma " (and who in 
her delight at the success of the scheme quite forgot 
to claim the merit of its suggestion), and partly 
from the observation of her worthy spouse himself, 
who had been interrogated by Mr. Hamilton con- 
cerning the parents of that " sweet interesting child,*' 
and who shrewdly suspected that a packet of toys, 
including of course the famous wagon, sent to the, 
counting-house instead of to Hyde Park Square, that 
the dignified Mr. H. H. H. might himself have the 
pleasure of conveying and presenting them — ^was to 
be looked on as a highly favourable " sign of the 
times." 

At last there was indeed a step and a knock ; and 
in another minute Reginald Hamilton entered the 
room. It was a cordial meeting, though all par- 
ties were for a moment too much embarrassed to 
speak. 

*'It is long since we met," said Reginald at last, 
" and I it is who have many excuses to make for 
seeming neglect and imkindness." 

" We are top happy to see you now," replied 
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William, *^ to remember omissions you would wish 
forgotten." 

" I am strong in several good, though recent, 
resolutions;" continued the other, **and therefore 
may tell you what perhaps a week ago I should have 
had the false pride to conceal. I have not refrained 
from visiting you out of deference to any commands 
from my father, for such he has never given, being 
content to receive it as a matter of course that we 
did not meet. Nor has my absence arisen from a 
want of regard and interest about you ; but, William, 
I have not had the means of assisting you, which 
you must have considered were at my disposal. To 
this hour I am paying a heavy penalty for many 
youthful follies." 

" It grieves me for your sake to hear so sad an 
account," said William Hamilton, grasping his bro- 
ther's hand warmly, "but, to be frank, had you 
offered me assistance I am not sure that I should 
have been ready and willing to accept it. I think 
I should have felt it was my father's bounty surrep- 
titiously received. However, I am thankful to 
Providence that by limiting our wants to our very 
moderate income, we have escaped the extreme 
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pressure of poverty, and the worse — ^far worse — suf- 
fering of debt. Believe me, Reginald, the pain of 
ahenation from my parents does not arise from 
regret at my humble fortunes, but from the sunder- 
ing — or rather straining — for they are not to be 
sundered, of the dear ties of aflfection and habit. 
Besides, within these few months, my incx)me is 
increased; I hold a situation of considerable trust, 
and my salary has been raised proportionately." 
And William Hamilton named his income. 

It was about one half of the yearly allowance 
devoted by Reginald to his own personal expenses; 
and something very hke a blush moimted to his 
cheek, as he felt the contrast there was between 
them. He looked round, too, with wonder; for an 
air of comfort and even elegance prevailed in that 
abode, and people accustomed to aflBiuence generally 
entertain one of two equally erroneous notions with 
regard to the " ways of Uving " on a slender income. 
Either they fancy it will go infinitely farther than 
it can, and picture every small house a cottage ornie^ 
where taste and luxury, to them the daily necessities 
of life, still rule the hour; or imagination seizes a 
darker brush, and loses itself amid the gloomy 
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mazes where Poverty has dropped her mask of 
Pride. Now Reginald's notion certainly inclined 
to the latter phase; althougli in the earlier years of 
William's married life, and <i<iring the period of a yet 
m.ore limited income, he hf 1 seen just enough of his 
brother, and his brother's home, to prevent this 
impression deepening to/a very absurd or very pain- 
ful degree. Still he could not restrain an expression 
of astonishment at the smallness of the sum with 
which at any rate want was scared away. 

Meanwhile Louisa had left the room, over- 
powered by many contending emotions; and so she 
did not hear the encomiums passed by her fond 
husband on her " wonderful" management, or the 
regrets which in her absence he did acknowledge — 
the regrets that his children must in all probability 
pncoimter the troubles and trials to which their pa- 
rents had been subjected. 

As for Reginald's voluntary confession of his own 
errors, it was qualified and abridged ; ample enough 
to account for the involvements which limited his 
resources, but by no means the clear, and detailed 
history he had given to his friend Carlton. He 
briefly and vaguely alluded to a disappointment of 
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the heart, as an episode of his youth, to banish the 
recollection of which he had rushed to the excite- 
ment of the gaming table — Whence his disasters. But 
he felt at that moment that his brother was not one 
to whom he dare tell the literal and unvarnished 
truth. It was a pleasanter theme when he dwelt on 
the hopes, never so strongly entertained as now, the 
hopes of a reconciliation; and confirmed, and more 
than confirmed Mr. Merrythorpe's assurance, that 
his father was becoming warmly and deeply attached 
to little Denham. At this moment Louisa re- 
entered the room, and to her these glad tidings were 
repeated. She had intended to avoid any indul- 
gence of emotions, for deep feelings are much too 
sacred to be commonly paraded; but it was with 
difficulty she restrained her tears, as she listened to 
the description of the scene which had occurred 
the previous evening, and of how nearly "Darling 
Denham's" artless prayer had overwhelmed Mrs. 
Hamilton, and betrayed his identity. And now 
Reginald ventured to say, — 

"I am not charged with any messages fix)m my 
mother — nor am I charged to give you any ex- 
planation of the omission, for that would be a 
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compromise with the spirit of truth, which her 
conscience would not sanction. But I know of 
my pwn knowledge — ^know from her words and 
tears to-day, that her heart yearns to see her other 
grandchildren, to pour out her garnered love on all; 
but that such a step would add to the deeds of 
deception she has yet to confess to my fiither, 
and which have to be forgiven, before our 
great hope can be realized. Whether she will have 
iDOurage to force the discovery; or whether it 
must arise by accident, the fates only know. How- 
ever, pray let me see Edward and Mary, they 
must have grown quite out of knowledge, I am 
sure." 

" I have sent for them," said Louisa, " they have 
been spending the afternoon and evening with a 
neighbour, who pets and indulges them to a degree 
that with some people would be called ruinous. 
However, William and I do not beHeve that kind- 
ness spoils any one. By the way, dear," she con- 
tinued, addressing her husband, " I have not shown 
you the pencil sketch Marian gave me this morning. 
It is an excellent likeness of Edward; and, strange to 
say, I recognise in this, more than in the boy him- 
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Self, the resemblance which Mr. Merrythorpe sees to 
your brother. I had no idea our friend was so 
good an artist." And as she spoke, she drew the 
portrait from a table-drawer. 

Marian is not a very common name; and Regi- 
nald Hamilton never heard it casually pronounced, 
or foimd it in the pages of fiction, without suffering 
a spasm of memory. He leaned forward to look at 
the drawing, which was a spirited sketch, charac- 
terized by a certain likeness to himself, which Louisa 
had described; and an additional thrill passed 
through his frame as he beheld the letters M. W. 
in the comer — initials also too painfully remem- 
bered. Still the idea of his brother's neighbour and 
acquaintance being her who had given a colour to 
his destiny, never occurred to him, and the interest 
he expressed in the drawing entirely arose from 
its subject. 

Presently the gate creaked on its hinges, and 
there was a rush of little feet up the steps, the sound 
of which was clearly to be distinguished in the frosty 
air; the next minute Edward and Mary entered the 
room with the perfectly-at-home freedom of man- 
ner, which to some tastes is more graceful than the 
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dancing-master's bows and curtseys. Edward had 
a fiiTn recollection of his uncle, and knew him very 
well by name, and from his parents' mention of 
him; besides, a high-spirited boy of nine years old 
was not likely to be troubled with bashfulness, and 
he bore even the scrutiny of a comparison with his 
portrait without blushing. Little Mary, however, 
was very shy, and rather sleepy; in which latter 
condition, by the way, it seems at present her destiny 
to be known to the reader. Yet, by dint of a little 
coaxing, she permitted her uncle to kiss her, and 
even to take her on his knee. It was while he was 
thus exerting all his powers of conciliation, and 
gazing on a countenance whose beauty was too 
remarkable to escape observation, that Edward 
delivered a string of messages to his mamma relating 
to some local events, such as often agitate suburban 
districts, and which were just now of surpassing 
interest to the Victoria Terrace community. In 
the course of this harangue, the name of Wilmot was 
mentioned, and Reginald started as if an arrow 
had pierced him. Little Mary raised her large 
eyes to his face, half frightened at the convulsive 
grasp she had just experienced; but William Ha- 
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milton and his wife were at that moment attend- 
ing to Edward's words, and did not remark his 
agitation. The truth had been revealed as by a light- 
ning flash, and confirmed, if it needed confirmation, 
by a trifling circumstance. 

The child's careful and loving firiends had wrap- 
ped her, in addition to her little pelisse, in a shawl 
belonging to Marian Wilmot. It was of a peculiar 
pattern and fabric, and Reginald knew it for one 
he had himself often wound round the symmetrical 
form of his early love, when its colours were as bright 
and as fresh as her own heart. Now, its faded hues 
spoke vaguely of faithful service, and the flight of 
time; but these long years of ignorance and absence 
were still a blank which his heart panted to have 
filled up. He clutched a portion of the shawl, as 
if it were some precious, long-lost treasure, never 
again to be relinquished; then dropped it as sud- 
denly, for a senseless thing that could not satisfy his 
questioning ! 

All this takes long to tell; but the spark of as- 
sociation once kindled, it draws a daguerreotype 
picture; and, in a moment of time, more than one 
such was traced on Reginald's heart. That faded 
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ahawl — ^had it ever recalled to Marian Wilmot 
scenes long past? Perhaps so; and if so, its whis- 
perings had not been condemned, else would it not 
have been the invalid's favourite garden shawl 
in summer, and house shawl in winter, and been 
worn even beyond the legitimate service of such 
apparel. Her kind and doting father had removed 
her from Oxford, thus plucking, as he believed, at 
the root of all such memories. How little did he 
think that a glove, or a ribbon, the name of a book, 
or the hour of the day, and a thousand unsuspected 
things, still worked with a spell to awaken the 
echoes of one voice, and recall one absent image ! 
Well was it that he did not know all this, unless he 
could also have discovered how gently and kindly 
time had been working — moulding a human pas- 
aon into a sentiment that was half divine, and show- 
ing the past by a softened light— even as, touched 
by the silvery moonbeams, ruins are beautiful ! 

But though Reginald's emotion was not remarked 
at the instant, it was too evident long to escape 
observation. 

" Good heavens ! Reginald, you are iU— what is 
the matter?" exclaimed William Hamilton, starting 
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up, and in a second of time removing Mary from 
his knee, and attempting to loosen his cravat. He 
had become ghastly pale, his lips quivered, and he 
almost seemed as if he would have fallen from his 
chair. 

" In a moment — ^I shall be better, he said at 
length; and speaking with difficulty — " let me get 
into the air— or come with me into another 
room." 

William took one of the candles from the table, 
and led his brother into a little parlour, chilly and 
uncomfortable enough, from the absence of a fire. 
Reginald leaned heavily upon his shoulder, and, 
amid much distress of mind, and many con- 
tending feelings, experienced one sweet sensation. 
After all, ties of blood are not easily to be sundered; 
and much as Reginald had neglected the alien, and 
learned to live without him, this was a moment 
which taught him how infinitely more precious than 
fortune or station, were the fidendship and sympa- 
thy of a brother. , Mere worldlings often speak with 
contempt of those fleeting emotions and resolutions 
which arise under strong excitement, and which 
they call impulse. May it not be, that these nobler 
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thoughts are in reality the natural condition of the 
mind, depraved from its high estate by worldly 
teaching, and only to be restored under intensity of 
feeling? The sufficient reward of true heroism, be 
it of public performance or private endurance, is not 
to be found in another's recognition, or in the world's 
applause, but in the elevation of mind which origi- 
nates the conduct. And though at this moment 
Regroald's heart was torn by bitter regrets and eager 
curiosity, one noble resolution was matured therein 
— a resolution which had been floating dimly and 
unformed across his brain for the last twenty- 
four hours. 

** You must tell me," he exclaimed, as soon as he 
was able to speak composedly, " you must tell me 
a little about your neighbours. I may as well con- 
fess to you, that it was the mention of their names 
which thus agitated me." 

" We have only known them a few months," 
replied William Hamilton, in some astonishment — 
" only since we came to this house. Some neigh- 
bourly civility — lending their garden tools, I think — 
first led to the acquaintance, which has ripened to 
intimacy, partly from their great kindness to the 
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cliildren, and partly because Louisa has found Miss 
Wilmot a very interesting companion." 

" Is Miss Wilmot well — ^has she good health?" 
asked Reginald, and his voice trembled. 

** No, poor girl, she is a confirmed invalid — con- 
sumptive they say. Never leaves the house in the 
winter, and seldom stirs beyond a garden walk, or a 
short ride, in the summer. I have often thought 
that she and her poor father will drop into the 
grave together; his heart seems nearly broken at 
the hopelessness of her case, and I do not believe 
that he could survive her." 

Reginald leaned his head on the back of a chair, 
and burst into a passionate — ^womanish — flood of 
tears. 

"There is some sad, sad history — I am sure 
there is," replied his brother, with much feeling, 
and endeavouring to calm him. 

" Sad— and terrible." 

"Is there any thing on earth we can do?" 
asked William. 

Reginald shook his head, as he answered, 
"Nothing — but for the present conceal that I 
know them. I wish to do that which is right, 
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but am not sure tliat I yet can tell what path is 
the one to pursue. I cannot give you my con- 
fession to-night — my tongue would refuseits oflBce. 
But you shall hear from me in a day or two — joy 
may be in store for you, whatever anguish is reserved 
for me. God bless you, William I — God bless you 
all ! " and he wrung his hand with fervour — " Make 
my adieux to your dear wife," he added, ** and do 
not let the children think I am a madman.' 

In this manner Reginald left the house; but 
before he bent his steps homewards, he seemed 
compelled, by some invisible presence, to pace many 
times backwards and forwards before the dwelling 
of Marian Wilmot. A faint light glimmered from 
an up-stairs window, and he felt instinctively that 
that was the invalid's chamber ; his fancy pictured her 
pale, attenuated, but still beautiful to him — and oh ! 
most sm-ely, with forgiveness in her heart. Finally, 
he plucked a sprig of some evergreen, which thrust 
its boughs beyond the garden railing, and turned 
hastily away, without trusting himself again to 
look back ! 

Reginald knew that eleven was his father's usual 
hour for retiring to rest, and he was glad that the 
H 
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time was past when he found himself in Hyde Park 
Square. In his present state of mind he was^ very 
willing to escape an interview. Somewhat to his 
astonishment, however, he learned from the ser- 
vant who opened the door, that his mother had 
not retired, and he hurried into the drawing-room, 
expecting to find her there ; his first thought being 
that she had found some pretext to linger up, with 
the hope of learning the particulars of his visit. 
She was not there, however, and Brown, the but- 
ler, who had been their servant for thirty years, 
followed him into the room, and closed the door 
after him, with a " Will you allow me, Sir." 

**Don't be alarmed, Mr, Reginald," he conti- 
nued; **^ master and mistress are both well; nothing 
has happened to them — but that dear child " — and 
he laid an emphasis on the adjective, and looked at 
Reginald as he spoke, in a manner which convinced 
him the old servant suspected the truth — ** that dear 
child is alarmingly ill. A cold — ^and they are afraid 
what they call croup, is coming on — it is wonderful 
how he could have taken it ; he never complained af 
all till the middle of the day, and now he is so ill 
that my mistress talks of sitting up with him all night. 
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Dr. C has been here twice, and docs not conceal 

that there is considerable danger. To think of that 
sweet darling, that every body in the house was 
growing so fond of — and, somehow, his little feet 
trotting about the rooms, and his merry laugh, put 
me in mind of old times, when you, Mr. Reginald, 
were just such another, and— and one besides, 
that we are forbidden to mention, but whom I 
don't forget." 

"You may mention my brother to me," sighed 
Reginald, **and say any thing you think. But this 
is sad news about the child — sadder, Brown, than 
perhaps you know." 

** You need not tell me, Mr. Reginald, who he 
is," said the faithful Brown, passing his hand across 
his eyes; "I have suspected it these two or three 
days, and blessed my dear mistress over and over 
again, for suffering her heart to melt at last. But 
if the little darling should be taken — what a dread- 
ful ending to such a bright beginning ! " 

*'It is dreadful — too dreadful to contemplate. 
Oh, my poor brother ! " murmured Reginald ; *' but 
I will go to my mother, and share her watch, if she 
will not let me relieve it." 
h2 
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It was in one of the best chambers of the 
house the little sufferer was laid. A bright fire 
burned in the large low grate, and shed a genial 
atmosphere through the room; and the softest of 
linen, and lightest of wool, and richest of hangings, 
seemed gathered together to minister to his comfort. 
But the dull eye, and the heavy, distressed breathing, 
and the restless tossing of the little limbs to and fro, 
told their fearjful tale, and showed what a mockery 
are all the appliances of wealth when they attempt 
to wrestle with sickness. Mrs. Hamilton was seated 
at the side of the bed, weeping bitterly, starting 
every now and then, as if that suffocating sound of 
agonized breathing, which once heard is not to 
be forgotten, was almost more than she could 
endure. Then she would shower kisses on his 
cheeks, or hold, with gentle force, the little hands 
that strove, every now and then, to ease the pain 
of the blister, which had been placed round his 
throat. 

Much as she had attached herself to the child, 
it really seemed as if Mrs, Hamilton's thoughts 
reverted now yet more to its father. " My poor 
WiUiam — ^my dear boy ! " she murmured, " it is you 
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now to forgive us — ^you will say we have lost you 
your darling." 

Reginald's attempts at consolation were nearly 
in vain; indeed, so harrowed had his own feelings 
been within the last few hours, that he was little 
less overcome than his mother. And he, too, from 
much which he had lately witnessed, could still 
more deeply enter into the anguish of this new 
affliction. At last, by dint of urgent persuasion, he 
prevailed on her to retire to rest, promising to 
watch beside the child till three o'clock — when 
Mrs. Hamilton's maid had entreated she might be 
allowed to take her post— promising, that should 
there be the slightest change for the worse he would 
call her instantly. But when three o'clock struck, 
and the kind-hearted girl came to relieve him, 
Reginald only threw himself, without undressing, 
on his bed, too excited in mind to hope for sleep, 
or to be conscious of bodily fatigue. 

The first gleams of a winter morning's dawn 
found not only Reginald and his mother again 
by the side of little Denham, but Mr. Hamilton, 
in dressing-gown and slippers, was there also — 
his watch in his hand, wondering how soon Dr. 
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C — would arrive, and by no means concealing 
his apprehensions and distress of mind, by express- 
sions of hope and belief that the child was a shade 
better. 

The well-intentioned maid had, perhaps, not 
very wisely brought forth the new toys — inclusive 
of the splendid wagon — with the hope of amusing 
the wakeful child; and the bed was Hterally covered 
with them — ^but *' Darling Denham " was far too ill to 
heed his treasures. There he lay — the heavy, croak- 
ing breathing sounding like a dreadful knell, and 
apparently insensible to all that was said. Now and 
then, however, this apathy gave way to a fretful 
crying, and, on one of these occasions, he muttered, 
distinctly enough to be understood, ^^ Mamma, 
mamma — I want mamma !" 

** Yes — ^yes — send for his parents by all means,** 
said Mr. Hamilton; "have you their address? — 
where do they Uve? Let us send directly." 

It seemed that the moment was come, or else, 
that Mrs. Hamilton was quite unequal to further 
concealment. She threw herself into her husband's 
arms, exclaiming, *' Oh! that you would indeed 
send for them ! My poor — poor William ! " 
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"Wliat — rwliat! And you — you^ Mary, have 
thus deceived me!" cried Mr. Hamilton seemingly 
half bewildered. 

"Let him plead,'* interposed Reginald, point- 
ing to the suflFering child; but Mr. Hamilton had 
already extricated himself from the arms of his 
wife, carefully, but not gently — and now he cast a 
look, on his son, in which sorrow and reproof were 
strangely mingled, adding — 

" And you. Sir, have aided the cheat !" 

He moved to leave the room, and yet for one 
moment his eyes were bent upon little Denham. No 
one caught the glance, or coidd tell exactly what 
was the expression his countenance bore; it was re- 
markable, however, that he closed the door of the 
sick chamber softly after him ; but, in another mo- 
ment, the lock of his own dressing-room was heard 
to turn. Poor Mrs. Hamilton seemed struck to the 
earth; she coidd not even surmise his mood. If he 
were angry, she knew ftdl well he would not in- 
dulge in a noisy, vulgar fit of passion; if he were 
softened, she might have known his pride would 
check the display of his feelings I 
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measures adopted, and the dangerous crisis was 
passed. The Angel of Life had chased away 
the dark Shadow of Death. So deeply, joyously 
grateful did Mrs. Hamilton feel for this mercy 
of Providence, that mind and body seemed strung 
anew with energies to encounter any trials, so the 
one dreaded calamity were suffered to pass away. 
Thus is it often with the best and wisest of us : 
we fret and fume at minor trials, and magnify 
them to the imagination, imtil the shadow of some 
mighty evil presses near, and, by comparison, shows 
us their just proportions. 

Reginald was scarcely less rejoiced than his 
mother, and as he shook Dr. C — warmly by the 
hand, and stooped to kiss poor little Denham, he 
felt renewed strength and determination to fulfil his 
purpose. Meanwhile, Mr. Hamilton had lefl his 
dressing-room, and withdrawn to a morning-room, 
commonly called the library, whither he had ordered 
his breakfast to be taken. Not without some trepi- 
dation^ Reginald knocked at the door, but he was 
answered by a quiet, " Come in." His father was 
dressed as usual, ready to go to the counting-house ; 
but it was equally evident that he had not the nerve 
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to do 80. Perhaps he could not tear himself from 
the house where the sick child lay ; perhaps he was 
not yet prepared to meet Mr. Merrythorpe, con- 
scious as he already must have been, that his worthy 
little partner was of the conspiring party. Nobody 
likes to be deceived; and few people bear the reve- 
lation of a cheat with equanimity, even if it has 
been practised for their good. Reginald felt intui- 
tively that this was the case, without pausing to 
analyse his thoughts, and was prepared for bitter 
words and wrathful looks. It was not, however, 
precisely one or the other which he had to en- 
counter. 

" Forgive me, dear father, for intruding," began 
Reginald, as he advanced towards him, " but what- 
ever resentment you may feel towards my mother 
and myself for the part we have taken, we both 
are sure that it will be a satisfaction and happiness 
for you to know that the child is pronoimced out of 
danger." 

" Thank God for it !" ejaculated Mr. Hamilton; 
*' with the poor infant I have no quarrel; though it 
is hard upon me that such an instrument should 
have been chosen with which to afflict me anew. 
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Another affection to be cherished, only to be torn 
up with violence afterwards!" and the old man 
leaned his white head upon his hand, and made 
a desperate effort to conceal his emotion. 

"But — but— you will not do this!" Reginald 
ventured to interpose. 

*' Sir — Reginald — do you presume to dictate?" 

*'Not dictate — but entreat." 

** Then, understand, that I alike forbid dictation 
and entreaties. Forbid, as absolutely as I have for- 
bidden, his — that one name — ^to be uttered within 
my hearing. But be seated. When I reflect, how 
little you have noticed the child, ever since he 
came into the house imtil now, I am inclined to 
think you were not a party to this mean de- 
ception." 

"Let me be candid," said Reginald; "had I 
been intrusted with the secret my mother has kept, 
so far &om betraying it, I should have bent every 
energy of my mind to second her purpose to turn 
your aflfections to the child — and to pray, to hope, 
o work, in every way, that the door of forgive- 
ness might be opened to his father." 

" Reginald — you " — gasped Mr. Hamilton^ 
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astonishment at what appeared to Hm unparalleled 
audacity, in his usually respectful son, absolutely 
overwhelming for a moment every other feeling; 
*' you to dare to speak to me in this manner — ^you, 
whom I have rejoiced to find in every thing the 
opposite of your disowned brother — ^you, who have 
ever been docile and obedient— you, who have never 
before angered me by intruding the forbidden sub- 
ject, or intermeddling in a matter beyond your 
comprehension !" 

" There is a remorse," exclaimed Reginald, grow- 
ing bolder as he proceeded, " which is like a smoul- 
dering fire, that waits but the breath of circum- 
stance to fan into a devouring flame. True, bad 
actions, or heartless omissions are as bad, whether we 
see their evil consequences or not; but a selfish, 
thoughtless nature, must behold the bitter fruit of 
its sowing, or regret is little likely to woimd. Thus 
do I feel at this moment ; and my remorse is — father, 
bear with me patiently — ^that I never have seized 
the hours of indulgence, and privileges of aflfection, 
to play a brother's part, and to intrude poor Wil- 
liam's name. Most truly have you said, I am his 
opposite — for not thus would he have done by me. 
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Most truly are our faults unlike, and mine so much 
the darker, that his pale into fairness beside them." 

** Your faults ! " exclaimed Mr. Hamilton, startled 
by Reginald's vehemence into some vague appre- 
hensions, which changed the current of his displea- 
sure, without abating it. 

*' Yes, my faults ! crowned and covered as they 
have been by long years of deception ! But, as I 
am my own acduser, so likewise must I plead the 
little — ^the very little — ^there may be said in miti- 
gation of my offences." 

There was a moment's pause. Reginald leaned 
one elbow on the chimney-piece, and clasped his 
hands together; perhaps, had he dared to look at 
his father, and recognised the anxious, agonized 
expression of Mr. Hamilton's countenance, his words 
might have faltered yet more than they did. But 
he had strung himself up to one determined purpose, 
and in the self-concentration which ensued, his very 
senses were dulled to outward impressions. 

*' Father," he continued, " you cannot have for- 
gotten the day on which, with the frankness and 
fervour of a young heart, I poured out the secret of 
its first ardent passion ; though time has been busy 
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since then, heaping up newer memories, it cannot 
have quenched such a recollection as that* You 
blessed me for my promise of obedience, but have 
never since asked me what that promise cost, or the 
manner in which it was fulfilled " 

**I see ! — I see !" gasped Mr. Hamilton, stretch- 
ing forth his arms, but quivering from head to foot, 
and literally unable to rise — *^ you have married the 
grocer's daughter: no child — ^no child is left me! 
oh! speak — confirm it with your lips, ere I curse 
you!" 

A bitter smile passed athwart Reginald's face: 
'* No Sir," he said, " I am not married. Once only 
have I seen Marian Wilmot since that fearful inter- 
view, and that was the day afterwards — ^the day I 
lost her for ever. Oh ! no ! I was faithful to my 
vow — I did not marry, I only — ^murdered her I" 

*' This is folly, Reginald," said Mr. Hamilton, 
growing cahn now that the marriage was denied — 
" folly to talk thus. Artful girls do not die because 
yoimg and wealthy Oxonians are not the fools they 
take them for. If she be dead, let your conscience 
rest. I dare say she has tried to win half a dozen 
lovers since she attracted you, and is more likely to 
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have died of vexed ambition, or disappointed vanity, 
than of a broken heart." 

"Father I" exclaimed Reginald, and there was 
something in the tone of his voice that commanded 
attention, '* father ! there is much that you have yet 
to leam ; and if you wish to keep me in my senses 
during the recital, forbear this hardness. In the 
catalogue of moral offences, is there no wrong but 
the wrongs of children to their parents? Has man, 
protected by the by-laws of society in every cruel 
scheme of self-indulgence, no duty to fulfil towards 
improtected, persecuted, trusting woman? If so, 
better a thousand times profess before the world the 
Antagonism which does reign between them, than 
make woman's injuries the deeper, by for ever deny- 
ing it. To win a true and trusting heart, and then 
repay the boon by bUghting, withering insult, may 
be an every-day story of man's selfishness and trea- 
chery — ^the sin as dark, the wrong as deep, whether 
the victim sink under the cruel deed or not. But 
mine has been the punishment to know the avalanche 
of misery I have loosed ; to know, that it has swept 
away health and happiness ; and that Ufe itself may 
be fading. It is by no figure of speech I call myself 
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destroyer. Listen!" and Reginald described the 
scene he had abready pictured to his friend 
Carlton. 

"Dastardly, dishonourable conduct!" said Mr. 
Hamilton, sternly, "unworthy of yourself and of 
your family." 

" Most true. But, father, remember your own 
words, and for this once prove your own heart. 
When you told me you could pardon ' follies ' and 
' indiscretions,' forgive any thing but a mesalliance^ 
what was it you meant? Alas! they were fatal 
words to fall on a youthful ear ; vague terms, whidb. 
shrouded things too dark to find a clearer utterance, 
and lent a sanction to the purpose, which, without 
such mask, had seemed too hideous. Not one, but 
two, have been my victims, — the only woman I have 
ever loved, and her fond, indulgent father — the 
honest, generous-hearted old man, whose worth, it 
seems to me, might reflect honour on any station. 
Oh! Sir! if you could behold the ruin I have 
made, you would understand my remorse. For 
a moment shift the scene, and dream you had a 
daughter, who by rank or royalty had been thus 
wronged!" 
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*' forbear !" murmured Mr. Hamiltoti, covering 
his eyes with one hand, and stretching forth the 
other. 

*' It harrows my own soul thus to grieve you,'* 
exclaimed Reginald; "and, but that I cannot plead 
my brother's pardon unless I make the contrast 
between us clear, I would have spared you. Father ! 
dear father ! if indeed it is thus you feel, the rest is 
light to tell;" and Reginald ventured for a moment 
to take his hand, as he continued — " tortured by 
remorse, frenzied by despair, I sought forgetfuhiess 
in the first excitement which presented itself. And 
this — ^was — the Gaming Table!" 

** Reginald ! " — agony was expressed in that sin- 
gle word; but the son rapidly proceeded. 

" My involvements have accimiulated to the 
amount of nearly ten thousand poimds. I have 
deceived you for years — ^have been guilty of subter- 
fuges which I blush to remember, and have appro- 
priated your liberal allowance to the most detestable 
purposes. Now say, which of your sons is the 
worthier — which most deserves to be the aUen?" 

There was a pause: — ^father and son were alike 
motionless and silent; and, in the stillness which 
I 
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ensued, the measured click of the timepiece seemed 
to mock the wild beating of their hearts. 

*' Leave me," said Mr. Btimilton, at length— 
" not a word — -I would be alone." 

Reginald obeyed — not instantly, but still with- 
out demurring. And then he sought his mother, 
and in the strong language, and with the rapid 
utterance of mental excitement, a few minutes suf- 
ficed to make not only his confession known, but 
the manner in which his father had received it 
The mother had no reproaches in her heart, or 
on her lip; she could but weep, and pity, and 
forgive. Presently she dried her eyes, cast one 
fond look on the sleeping child, and, pressing 
Reginald's hand, she exclaimed, "I will go to him, 
my place is there; he will forgive me now." 

With either real, or resolutely assumed com*- 
posure, she descended the stairs, and soMy turned 
the lock of the library door, without giving time for 
her entrance to be forbidden. Fairly giving way 
to the emotions of surprise, regret, and the convul- 
sions of a shaken resolution, the old man sat leaning 
liis head on his hand, the unrestrained tears trick- 
ling through his fingers. He needed not to look 
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up to tell who was in the room ; perhaps even an in- 
stinot had warned him that his wife would come. 
She approached, knelt down beside him, raised her 
face to his, and hardly knowing how it was so, 
found his arm woimd round her ! 

They were together for hours. It was a sacred 
interview, and quiet. Not a word was breathed 
that a listener outside the door could have distin^ 
guished. 

That evening Reginald again journeyed to his 
brother's dwelling. His father had declined seeing 
him, but without adding harshness to the bhmk 
refusal. Now that "darling" Denham was really 
out of danger, he could tell the parents of his sudden 
illness, and of the strange link it had formed in the 
rapid chain of events. Then seated between William 
and Louisa he gave them the history of his life — of 
that inner life, which, Hke some imdercurrent of 
the ocean, had flowed strongly on, unsuspected by 
the careless world, however surely its deep waves 
might have ruffled and guided even the surface of 
his existence. 

Astonishment, sorrow, pity for Marian Wilmot, 
compassion for Reginald himself, succeeded each 
\% 
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Other in the hearts of his listeners, till for a moment 
every feeling was merged in sympathy with the 
hopes and fears of the anxious present, and in warm 
appreciation of his generous intercession for them- 
selves. Oh ! sweet and strong is the tie of kindred 
— and lonely and sorrowful the brotherless, sisterless 
soul ! For Friendship, which, if true, and real, and 
steadfast, is of a birth diviner even than Love itself, 
cannot take deep and world-defiant root, till the 
circumstances of life are found to harmonize with 
its development, in a manner not easily attained 
beyond the family circle. And hence so much of 
our destiny hinges on the associates fate gives us on 
our path ! Reginald wondered now how he had 
lived these long years, self-robbed of brotherly sym- 
pathy and communion. 

'* Strange is it," said Louisa, long after every 
incident had been related, "strange is it, that this 
very morning I should have conversed with Marian 
on our own lot more confidentially than 1 have 
ever done before. But my heart was so full of the 
hopes the last few days have implanted, that I could 
not conceal them from her. Now I can understand 
there was an interest, stronger even than that of 
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friendship, which induced her so eagerly to track 
the punishment of disobedience. You told William 
tl^ey did not know you by name, and, therefore, I 
had no reserve on your accoimt; but if you had 
watched her changing coimtenance during the 
recital of our many trials, and heard her words, you 
would have been consoled, and would have felt 
assured that her heart is more ready than your own 
to make excuses for your error." 

*' Her words!" asked Reginald, eagerly, "what 
were they?" 

** Somewhat vague to my understanding this 
morning, but perfectly comprehensible now. Chiefly 
she deplored that her father was not present, and 
entreated me to repeat to him, on some future occa- 
sion, the story of our transgression, and of our futile 
eflforts to win forgiveness, and bring about a recon- 
ciliation. And then she pictured the struggle that 
must ensue, when love and duty are opposed, with a 
power and feeling that brought tears to my eyes, 
and made me wonder at a flow of eloquence, such 
as I had never listened to before." 

*^ I must see her," murmured Reginald. 

** Pause!" said William Hamilton, kindly, '*it 



134 PARTNERS FOR LIFE. 

would be cruel to disturb the serenity sbe has 
acquired, unless you could open to her some new 
source of happiness." 

"And is not this possible?" asked Reginald; 
*' even if she banish me from her side — and my heart 
whispers she will not do this — how sweet would it 
be to read forgiveness in her eyes, and hear it frian 
her lips" 

** To you!" interrupted his brother; **but what 
would it be to her?" 

*'As sweet a consolation," said Reginald ; and 
he spoke as one whom it were vain to contradict. 
" Hearts once joined as ours have been, so formed 
and fitted for each other, I know now, not even 
time, and absence, and mutual silence can truly 
sunder. Yes ! I must see her." 

William Hamilton and his wife were silent; 
they felt incompetent to advise, and did not attempt 
it. Reginald continued, appealing to Louisa: 

"There is one thing I would ask — ify indeed, I 
may claim so sisterly an office — it is, to prepare 
Marian to receive me; to break to her who her 
lover really was : — not to offer apologies and excuses 
for " 
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*' BeKeve me, her own heart has found them, 
and is your best defender," said Louisa kindly; 
^' but I will do this readily;" and, as she looked up 
in his face, she could not help adding, "Ah! now 
I know why Edward is such a favourite." 

** A lesson for us, my love," exclaimed her hus- 
band, with a snule. ''To think now of parental infa- 
tuation ! We absolutely believed that he owed his 
high favour entirely to his own adorable quaUties, 
and thought it quite natural of course ; when he 
might have been as handsome as — as his sister, I 
have no doubt, and a juvenile Crichton to boot, 
without winning her notice, had he not chanced to 
have chestnut, curly hair, and a pair of eyes and 
brow Kke " 

*' Forbear!" said Reginald, pressing his hand 
to his forehead; "thought crowds upon thought; 
memories come rushing through my brain, and the 
fiitiu-e seems to glimmer with such imcertainty, 
that I am hardly sane enough to continue the 
subject." 

William pressed his brother's hand; and that si- 
lent gesture was more . eloquent than words. He 
had forced a half-jesting speech to cover deep 



136 PARTNERS FOR LIFE* 

feelings; but it failed in its purpose as such attempts 
generally do. And so the night closed in, with affiec- 
donate sympathy, and struggling hopes, and petfect 
confidence — save that William Hamilton had one 
new care, which he was too generous to share even 
with his beloved Louisa ! 




CHAPTEE VIII, ^ 

CHRISTMAS DAY.^CONCLUSION. 

Mr. Hamilton was again seated in Ids library* 
Another day had come, and still he had not cou- 
rage, or was not inclined, to visit the counting-house. 
Not, however, that his absence was of much conse- 
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quence; there was notliiiig particular astir, and Hs 
large establisliinent was conducted on such orderly, 
well-organized principles, that the wheels would have 
worked for some time, even if both partners had 
tarried at home, instead of one. Yes, he had again 
withdrawn to his sanctum, but with very different 
feelings from those of the preceding day. Lxstead 
of sinking into his seat and losing himself in bitter 
reveries, he had now drawn his comfortable arm- 
chair near the blazing fire, and endeavoured to while 
away the time with the morning pi^r. But Mr. 
Hamilton was evidently esgpecting some one; he 
was too restless to settle to the morning luxury— the 
broad sheet of news. His mind wandered firom an 
excellent leading article, and his eye glanced over 
the details of some projected Christmas festivities, 
without their by any means chaining his attention; 
and the paper crackled every minute in his hands, 
as he turned it firom side to side in Search of some 
more absorbing topic. 

Presently there was a modest double-knock; the 
door was promptly opened, and the next instant 
Mr. Merrythorpe was ushered into his presence. 
Now this worthy individual was utterly unprepared 
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for the interview which awaited him; he had been 
summoned by a brief and rather formal note, and 
could but guess and hope as to the condition of 
mind in which he should find the ofiended parent. 
Yet, though unprepared, he was surely not unfit to 
encounter even harsh words and stem resolves, strong 
as he was in generous sympathies and imselfish 
arguments. Nevertheless, his heart quaked a little, 
not with fears for himself, but firom a consciousness 
that an eventftd hour was come. 

Mr. Hamilton held out his hand, and shook that 
of his partner more warmly than he had done 
for years (he had not ordinarily a finger-crushing 
grasp). But this unwonted pressure, re-assured the 
little man; it let in a whole world of intelligence, 
and he even ventured to close his left hand over the 
one he held with almost a congratulatory gesture. 

" You have played a sad cheat upon me," said 
Mr. Hamilton, as soon as they were seated ; ** but, 
as I have forgiven my wife, and cannot hold out 

against yours and my little favourite, Lucy , I 

suppose I must not make you the exception." 

An expression beamed in the coxmtenance of 
his warm-hearted friend, too intensely joyous to be 
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called a smile; and it was really some moments 
before he could command utterance for his words. 

'* You have conferred much happiness on me, 
Mr. Hamilton," he exclaimed at length; "but never 
knew I so happy a day as this — may God for ever 
bless you for it ! " 

'^ I want you," returned the other, not trust- 
ing himself to the indulgence of his feelings, " to 
teU me all you know about — about William" (the 
word was out at last — ^he had not pronounced it 
for years) ; ** for it is very evident to me you 
have never lost sight of him." 

*' In few words, dear Sir, he is every thing 
of which a father may be proud and fond." 

" As there have been so many secrets kept from 
me," returned Mr. Hamilton, " probably you know 
that I chanced to see him two or three weeks ago.*' 

A look was quite sufficient answer. 

*'I was glad to find — ^yes, even at the time, I 
was glad to find that he had lost nothing of his 
gentlemanly bearing and appearance. But I am a 
little anxious to know how he stands with his em- 
ployers — whether he has turned out a man of busi- 
ness, or not." 
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"He is honoured and esteemed by them, I assure 
you, in no ordinary degree," said Mr. Merrythorpe; 
" and, to use a common expression, is their right 
hand." 

*' It will be an awkward and delicate matter, 
withdrawing him from them suddenly — and yet — 
and yet," exclaimed Mr. Hamilton, '* since the 
change is to be, it must be at once." 

" In what a strange, extraordinary manner, do 
things come about," said Mr. Merrythorpe, who was 
nearly overpowered by a timiult of feelings, and a 
sort of ecstasy, at perceiving how entire the forgive- 
ness was likely to be. " Dear Mr. William is in sad 
trouble just now— he has confided the case to me, 
knowing very well that I would not say a word to 
injure them on 'Change; but, within these few 

weeks, and Co. have had frightful losses, and 

unless remittances arrive from the Baltic, they 
will be ruined." 

" The house of and Co. tottering ! " ex- 
claimed Mr. Hamilton, in unfeigned astonishment; 
" I can hardly believe it. Surely — surely they are 
solvent?" 

'* Much more than solvent; Mr. William assures 
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me they could pay thirty shillings in the pound, if 
debts were called in; but yet are on the point oi 
failing for want of present aid.*' 

Mr. Hamilton paused a moment ere he replied. 

" What do you say to lending our name to their 
paper, and helping them with ready cash, if it must 
be so— that is, to a moderate amount — such an 
amount as would not compromise ourselves, you 
know, if really lost." 

" Gladly, readily do I agree," returned the happy 
Merrjrthorpe; "a few thousands, such a sum as 
we often venture in a speculation, will save them 
I am sure. And oh ! what a happiness will this 
be to Mr. William." 

" It will smooth any difficulty there may be in 
his leaving them at such a time, and be a friendly 
return for any extra indulgence or preferment they 
may have conferred on my son." 

Perhaps Mr. Hamilton was not quite aware that 
now it would gaU his pride to consider that " his 
son" rested under an unretumed obligation to any 
himian being. " Well, there are two commissions 
then for you to execute, instead of one," he con- 
tinued, stirring the fire very vigorously. ** Arrange 
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this matter in the course of the day according to 
your own discretion; and carry a message to Wil- , 
liam from me — I need not write, for his mother is 
going over to see his — ^his wife and children — but 
tell him, that I expect to see him and his &mily on 
Christmas Day — the day after to-morrow —when 
I hope we shall have the pleasure of your company 
and that-of Mrs. Merrythorpe, with Lucy, and Mr. 
Freeman, to dinner;" and Mr. Hamilton bowed 
as he spoke with host-like courtesy. 

"It is too much!" gasped Mr. Merrythorpe, 
stooping his head, and trying to drive back the 
drops that glistened in his eyes, as if they were evi- 
dences of some condition of mind to be ashamed of. 
" It is too much — I never was so happy in my life 
— ^there never was such a happy Christmas Time 
before." 

'* I don't think you will see me to-day," said 
Mr. Hamilton, perhaps dreading that his own feel- 
ings would betray him into what he would have 
called unmanly weakness, and therefore hinting the 
departure of his friend; ^^but I shall be at the 
counting-house to-morrow. There is a great deal 
etiU to arrange and consult you about." 
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Soon after his partner had departed, Mr. Hamil- 
ton rang his bell. *' TeU Mr. Reginald I wish to 
see him, if you please," he said to the servant who 
responded to the summons. 

** He is not at home. Sir," the man replied, 

** Then let him know my wish as soon as he 
comes in." 

Two or three hours passed before Reginald re- 
turned; and when he came at last, it was from an 
interview with Marian Wilmot! His mind was 
bravely strung to encounter almost any thing; or, 
perhaps, he only felt, that a scene even as exciting 
as that of the day before would now seem tame and 
unimportant. 

A few common-place remarks, and then Mr. 
Hamilton resumed the subject of his son's ofiences. 

" I shall pay your debts," he said» " and forgive 
the past, on condition that you pledge yoiu- word 
never to touch card or die again?" 

The pledge was readily and gratefiJly given. 

*' And now," added Mr. Hamilton, holding out 
his hand, *' through life there must be no more 
deception." 

Reginald was silent for a moment. He still 
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grasped his father's hand, while with the other he 
shaded his eyes. 

'^Father!" he murmured, "I have seen Marian 
Wilmot to-day." 

Mr. Hamilton started; but he answered with to- 
lerable calmness by the interrogative monosylablle, 
*^WeU?" 

" Do not fear," he said, mournfully, *' that you 
will be asked to receive a tradesman's child for your 
daughter. Yet, while she lives, I watch over her as 
a fond brother, and if she sink before her father, I 
fin to him the place of a son. They have accepted 
me as such. They have been taught by my bro- 
ther's sufferings to understand my temptation — I am 
pardoned; and a love deeper, purer, truer than that 
of old is accepted." 

" If she recover? " asked Mr. Hamilton. 

*'It would be a miracle — such as the world sees 
not once in a century." 

" But ip " 

" Father, you would give her to me — my heart 
tells me that you would, without my asking." 

"Perhaps — I do not know — speak no more 
'about it." 

J 
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" I will be silent. For the words I have hoard 
and have spoken to-day, are too i^cred even for 
your ears." 

Beautifully and truly is it said^ that ** work is 
worship ! '' And even, in Uke measure and in Uke 
manner, Enjoyment is Thanksgiving. Who has not 
felt this at Christmas Time ! — when the old and 
new years meet, and the world pauses, as it were, to 
breathe amid the toil, and strife, and struggle of 
life; and the holy gratitude to which the Sacred 
Season should give birth, inclines us to be at peace 
with all men: and none the less that we show 
our gratitude in mirth, and revelry, and song, and 
laughter ! 

Alas ! sad hearts are there, even on Christmas 
Day; for the will cannot always exorcise the forms 
that rise at memory's call; and the dead, or the 
absent, may rule the hour that seems to belong only 
to the mirthful present. There are silent cares, too, 
which may check gladness. But, for the most part, 
it in a happy, merry time; and Mr. Merrythorpe 
was not alone in thinking there never was such a 
Christmas Day as that of whiph we are talking. 
Yet, morally speaking, it was a sort of April wea- 
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ther — smiles and tears chasing each other in rapid 
succession. 

Great had been the trepidation in Victoria Ter- 
race, you may be sure. Louisa, who had been 
brave through the world's harsher trials, 3eemed 
half a coward now that the hope of long years was 
merging into reahty. Yet this very agitation gave 
a glow to her coimtenance, and an interest to her 
whole demeanour, that made William tell her he 
had fallen in love with her anew — a proceeding not 
easily to be understood, as he had never fallen out 
of it for an hour. Somehow, he could not look at 
her and his children and repent his marriage, how- 
ever he might regret the estrangement it had occa- 
sioned; not that he was quite stoical himself, far 
from it, I am afraid — even he exclaimed, 

** This anticipation is dreadful — when will it be 
four o'clock?" 

But unfeeUng clocks and watches wo'n't move 
their steady hands the faster, for all the wild heart- 
beating that may be going on around them. And 
so they kept their own proper pace, till they gave 
the signal, and the dark green chariot drove to the 
door. It had been Mrs. Hamilton's kind thought 
J 2 
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to send the carriage for her children. Now came 
shock the first of the pleasure-charged battery of 
the day. Who could have thought of old Ralph 
being his father's coachman still ! Ralph, who was 
a portly, middle-aged man when he was a lath 
of a boy, in jackets and turned-down collars! 
Ralph, whom he had dearly loved; who had made 
him learned in all manner of stable knowledge^ and 
taught him to drive, when he had hardly strength 
to hold the reins ! 

" A merry Christmas and a happy new year, 
Mr. William ! " said honest Ralph, in a husky voice ; 
and passing the back of his well-gloved hand across 
his eyes. The coachman had descended from his 
throne of honour, and telling the footman, a new, 
young servant, who looked on quite astonished at 
such a strange proceeding, to hold the horses' 
heads, he opened the door himself, and lifted Ed- 
ward and Mary into the carriage. 

" I am heartily glad to see you looking so well, 
my good old friend," said William, cordially. 

" Lor, Sir," replied Ralph, " to-day's work has 
made me young again. Why, the very horses 
know what they are about, and caper like mad. 
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I never knew such a Christmas Time in all my 
Hfe before!" 

William Hamilton was worse tlian his wife now ; 
he took little Mary on his knee as they drove off, 
and busied himself with fastening her fur tippet, 
just as an excuse for not speaking. But Louisa saw 
how the matter stood, and sliding her hand into his, 
strengthened him with her silent sympathy. If 
getting into the carriage was a trjring aflSiir, what 
was the getting out? But now Balph did not so 
much as turn his head, but remained as motionless 
as if he and the coach-box, hammer-cloth, and all, 
were an effigy cut out of one solid block. 

Mrs. Hamilton met them on the stairs (but the 
first meeting with her had been the day before); 
she took the two children by the hand, WiUiam 
and Louisa loitered an instant , involuntarily, and 
when they did enter the drawing-room, the sight 
they beheld, was little Mary being kissed and 
crushed up in her grandfather's arms. I rather 
think Edward had already received a hastier 
caress. 

^* Dearest father ! " murmured William, the tears 
raining down his face. Mr. Hamilton held out one 
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hand to his son, and gave the other to Louisa — by 
an impulse of the moment, she raised it aflfection*- 
ately and respectfully to her hps. 

Mrs. Hamilton was comparatively calm; and 
seemed a guardian spirit, watchful to stem the tide 
when pleasure was rising to pain, 

^' Come with me to take off your cloak," she said 
presently to Louisa, and they were accompanied by 
the children — ^' and come and see Denham.'* When 
they returned — ^the three children staying for awhile 
together — William and his father had been alone, 
for at least a quarter of an hour. 

Again Mr. Hamilton held out his hand to Louisa, 
and kept it in his own for some time, looking at her 
very earnestly. Perhaps, he was surprised to find 
her looking so well, so interesting, and though last, 
by no means least, in his estimation, so lady-like. 
The bloom of early youth was gone, it is true, but 
this evanescent charm was compensated — perhaps 
to some tastes more than compensated— by a dig- 
nity and. grace, and vividness of expression, that 
more often belong to nine-and-twenty than to 
nineteen* Or it may be, memory only was busy. 

*' You call to mind poor Edward," he s^d ^t last. 
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" I cannot look at you without thinking of him. 
You were very good to him — he talked about you, 
and grieved after you to the last. But William has 
been telling me, I shall find more comfort in a 
daughter than any son could have been to me. I 
suppose he ought to know;" and the usually un- 
demonstrative Mr. Hamilton drew her towards 
him, and kissed her cheek with extreme ten- 
derness ! 

The next half hour passed very rapidly; nobody 
had any distinct recollection of it afterwards. All 
they knew was that they had felt very happy. The 
Merrythorpes had been so afraid of arriving too 
early, that they were almost too late, and entered in 
a hurry at last. How radiant they all looked ! — ra- 
diant with happiness; and radiant too with some 
little consciousness of self-importance. Somebody 
had reminded Mrs. Merrythorpe that she had played 
no mean part in bringing about this joyftd day; 
and this recollection gave her a degree of 6ase, which 
otherwise, perhaps, she would have wanted on so 
great an occasion. And Lucy, charming Lucy, and 
her handsome, happy lover ! Actually they had not 
quarrelled yet; no,' not even for the pleasure so muchr 



152 • PARTNERS FOR LIFE. 

vaunted ofi a reconciliation. Perhaps, when they 
were tired of their present sort of happiness, it would 
be time enough to try some other. Meanwhile they 
neither pouted, nor teased, nor vexed themselves, or 
each other, about any of the \mrealities to which 
lovers are prone to give vitality; but they laughed 
a great deal, and did not sigh at all, and, for the most 
part, enjoyed a serenity that is more blissful than 
mirth. Frank Freeman had one pet superstition: — 
he rehgiously believed that the myriad " blessings" 
which, through twenty years, her father had be- 
stowed upon Lucy, hovered roimd her like guardian 
angels to shower down earthly good, and formed 
a band to guard her soul from evil ! 

Every body, let us hope, knows what a &mily 
Christmas dinner is; but it is hard to dispute Mr. 
Merrythorpe's opinion, backed by that of honest 
Ralph, that there never was such a Christmas as 
Ms, Of course, there were all the standing dishes, 
— ^fish, flesh, and fowl ; and the plum pudding, whose 
ingredients might have come from the three quarters 
of the globe, to mingle on that proud occasion; the 
turkey, who had gobbled for no other purpose than, 
to be devoured now; and the "roast beef of old 
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England," possessed with a like noble, self-devoting 
ambition. And every thing was adorned with the 
prickly holly, of glossy sheen and coral berries, 
emblem, it is said, of ^*good wishes." Oh! if 
peace and love are couched and hidden '^during 
the busy year, let them come forth at least at 
Christmas ! 

There was a great deal of wine drank at that 
Christmas dinner; yes, a great deal, particularly 
when we consider the number of ladies who were 
of the party. But there was a sort of strange, in- 
fectious, half tearful hilarity, which had intoxicated 
them before the first glasses were filled. Even the 
children had caught it, and the awe the two elder 
had felt, at first, melted away; and Edward talked 
freely with grandpapa, and Mary, shy, fawn-eyed, 
fawn-like Mary, kept wide awake. And " Darling 
Denham" is not to be forgotten. He was not well 
enough to sit at table, though progressing to health 
wonderfully fast; but at dessert the ** angel in blue" 
was brought down, wrapped in grandmamma's large 
cashmere shawl, as being the warmest imaginable 
wrap ; and then, after divers hugs and kisses, which 
he took as a matter of course, he was finally seated 
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on grandpapa's knee, begging, or rather dictating his 
wish, with something very like the authority of a 
spoilt child, for an orange-peel basket. 

Every body at table is too wise to make a re- 
mark;, but every body sees, that Denham is indeed 
the " darling ! " Take care, Mr. Hamilton, or that 
curly-headed urchin will rule you for the rest of 
your life. 

Several seasonable toasts were given; and the 
" merry Christmas and happy New Year" responded 
to with prayerful wishes. There had been a mo- 
mentary lull of conversation, and telegraphic glances 
had passed between Mr. Hamilton and Mr. Merry- 
thorpe : the latter looked, too, at William and Regi- 
nald, wondering if they could have a suspicion of 
what was coming. Not they. Reginald now was 
talking very eagerly to Louisa in an under tone, and 
William was listening to his mother's praises of 
"darling" Denham — ^Mr. Merrythorpe rose to make 
a speech. 

There was no short-hand reporter present, and 
so it is not recorded word for word. But he set out 
by saying, " that he had been deputed by his host 
to propose a toast; that a change was about to 
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occur in the old established firm of Hamilton and Co ; 
and that he believed the step to be taken would 
meet with the unqualified approbation of every one 
present. For five-and-twenty years he and his 
honoured partner — though really he, Mr. Merry- 
thorpe, felt himself so insignificant a person, that 
he hardly realized the fact that he was the Ca of 
that time-honoured house — for five-and-twenty years 
they had lived upon the most amicable terms; but 
they were both growing old — ^no use disguising the 
fact with the present party around them (a laugh)— 
and they thought it was high time they should put 
the burden of worldly careS upon yoimger and 
stronger shoulders (great attention, and total cessa- 
tion of peeling chestnuts). Now, there were ties of 
friendship and of habit — dearly cherished ties, diffi- 
cult to break; but he had the authority of their host 
for saying, that family ties were still stronger, being 
impossible to be sundered. Fathers and children, 
and brothers and sisters, so to speak, were Partners 
FOR Life. This was Nature's deed, signed and 
sealed from the beginning* but there was another 
sort of partnership which Messrs. Hamilton and Co. 
had to propose. For his own part, he, Mr. Merry- 
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thorpe, should gladly and happily retain his interest 
in the concern, so long as he could be of use ; so 
long as he should be necessary to put new hands 
in the way of business, provided the heads of the 
firm would let him run into Worcestershire for 
a week or two now and then. He was aware that 
one of the new partners was not a man of business 
— ^but he held this to be of little consequence; he 
might draw his revenue just the same, and trust to 
the double share of experience ajtid energy of his 
coadjutor. Mr. Hamilton Howard Hamilton would 
decidedly withdraw from the firm on the first of 
January; and, in wishing health, happiness, and 
long life to the present circle, he was sure they 
would all join him in especially desiring prosperity 
to the projected partnership of 

"HAMILTON BROTHERS!" 
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